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Mrs. ABIN GTO. 


MapaM, 


HE great ſervice you have Gans this 
comedy, by your admirable perfor 
mance in it, obliges the thr 7 retry you 

his publick thanks; he does fo moſt 
cerely ; and, at the ſame time, begs leave to 
inſcribe it to you, as you have certainly the 
beſt right to what you have made. 


It is not the firſt time, indeed, that the 
_ writer of this pi 


7. 
have eaſily forgot her) muſt allow, that ſhe 
made a no leſs ſtriking in Charlotte, 
(the elegant, and ſprightly _— of he 
Nonjurot) than ſhe now does, in the flaunt- 
ing, flippant, noiſy chambermaid. 


Da white 1 am endiarenring to ackave- 
iedge my obligations to you, let not my 
complaiſance for a lady, make me overlook a 
friend to whom [ am equally bound; 20 

A 2 ; 


n 
Mr. King: who, by 


I O N. 


all accounts, has ſup- 
purted the character of Muſkato in a manner 


even to force applauſe from enemies. 


I wiſh I could deviſe a better method than 
| here take to expreſs my gratitude to you 


both; my praiſes can add 


your 
reputation, nor to his: however, I ſhall have 


to 


a leſs mean opinion of my writings, than I 


otherwiſe would, while they afford either of 


you an opportunity of inſpir 
with freſh admiration of your 


— 
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PREFACE. 


HEN this Comedy was put into Mr. Gar- 
rick's hands, it was delivered to him as a piece, 
the chief merit of which conſiſted in the latrigue ; 
and, as fuch, be with the Author, that it was 
a very great cutioſity. It muſt be owned, indeed, in 
juſtice to his diſcernment, that he thought the exhibi- 
tion of it a hazardous attempt; however, he at the 
n that * Play did _ 
claſh with prejudices prevaili e. 

thought it had an undoubted right 122 On 
what ground the writer founded his hopes, that theſe 
prejudices would not be unreaſonably urged agaioſt 
it; or, if they were, that his Comedy would in the 
end get the better of them; a ſhort account of the 
piece from whence he took it, will probably be the 


Tus original of the Play, now laid before the 
public, is called E/ Eſcondido y la Tapada, The Hidden 
Man and the Veil d Woman; and is counted the maſ- 
ter-piece of the moſt famous among the Spaniſh 
Dramatic Poets, Don Pedro Calderon de la Barca; 
who, through Moliere, Corneille, Le Sage, Boiſſy, 
&c. has proviced Vanbrugh, Centlivre, Cibber, and 
Steel, with "The Miſtake, The Falſe Friend, The 
Wonder, The Buſy » The 


Body, The Kind Impoſtor 
Lady's | y. 2 Lover, all iſh 


Comedies, which have been received upon the 


with the warmeſt marks of apptobation. 


9a 3 How vx, 


vi FREE F-ACT-E 


Howevezes, neither theſe former inſtances of Cal- 
deron's favourable reception among us, nor the forcible 
manner in which the writer was ſtruck, when he firſt 
peruſed this particular Comedy of his, were the fole 
motives that induced him to adopt it. In a little 
French book, called Hiffoire des Fetes Gallantes des 
Neis de France, he found it praiſed as a miracle of 
invention and dramatic ſituations ; and that in the 
1668 it was one of the plays that had been performed 
during the famous feaſt at Verſailles, given by Louis 
XIV. to his court, and a vaſt concourſe of the firſt 
people in Europe. In another book, where it is men- 
tioned, he found that in November 1716 it was again 
put into French, and ated under the title of L' Amant 
Cache & Ia Dame Veilie, firſt at the caſtle of the 
celebrated Mareſchal Noaiiles, in honour of his 
daughter's marriage with Prince Charles; and after- 
wards by the comedians in Paris, (to whom the 
Mareſchal made it a preſent) with the greateſt ſucceſs. 
Laſtly, in the year 1769, it was once more tranſlated 
Into the French language, by Menſ. Languit, a Coun- 
feltor of Parliament, and an excellent writer and 
critic ; who, after much -praiſe of the poet and the 
piece, (which be names La Chiſen, The Pannel) ſpeał - 
ing of Don Carlos and Muſkato, being locked up in 
the unfurniſhed houſe, be lays, it is an incident the 
* moſt theatrical that can be imagined, and nothing 
js fo intereſting and ſo finguiar as the firuations it 
*« produces.” 


Burt I ſhall perhaps be told, that theſe teſtimonies 
in favour of the Original may ſtill leave the Copy 
without excuſe ; and as I believe they who diſlike the 
Play will hardly take my word, when | tell them | 
have done it no harm, Ia uſt refer them to the iſh 
original, or the French tranſlation (which is literal) 
ab them 2 I ſhall oaly add, 
in this place, that the critics have agreed to 
make a diſtinction Bol Ar nabkboagty, > = and 


Camevies 


PREF ACHE vii 
Comedies of Intrigue ; an! notwithſtanding theſe are 
undoubtedly the beſt, which are compoſed of a due 
portion of both, I never underſtood, from all I have 
read about the matter, that Comedy forteited ber 
name by attaching herſelf to either, particularly the 
latter ; in which the great diſiculty of the dramatic 
art ſeens to lie. Nor can | find, tho it has been of 
late years the faſhion for Comedy to addreſs herſelf 
rather to the Heart and Underſtanding “, than the 
Fancy, that ſhe may not addrefs herſelt to the Fancy 
ſolely, (as in this piece) without calling her title at all 
in queſtion. 


Tauss: agreed to, I hope 
doned for thinking, that a reader or 

violently exceptious, who wiil fit down with a 
defire to be amuſed, may find great 
from Calderon's Play. Nay, even the 


critic 
will meet ſomething not to be diſpleaſed with, parti- 


L again, 

are all naturally prepared ; rifing one from the other, 
without confuſion, without obicurity; and with lefs 
to excuſe, on the plea of neceſſity, (a plea which in 
ſome caſes a judicious critic will always be ready to 
admit) than could be eaſily fuppoſed, in ſuch a tiſſue 
of events, drawn from a huple circumftance. Nor, 
let me (ay, aw judge, who knows how to 
rate the merit invention, be very to quarrel 
with ſuch a Play, for a weak 8 
Phraſe ; or for wanting, what in its nature it cannot 
have, laboured Dialogue, and bigh wrought 8 
0 


® This fort of Comedy, if pleafantry be not intirely excluded, 
is certainly the moſt commendable of all ; and the Author begs 
leave to obſerve, that the Maid of the Mill, a piece written b 
bh mlelf, however trifling in other circumſtances, was the rl 
ſentimental Drama that had appeared on the Engliſh ſtage for 
near forty years. ; 


vi PR EF ACE. 


To the performers in this Comedy, the Englifh 
Anthor, or Tranflator, which ever he mar be led, 
has great obligations; particularly to Mr. Reddiſh, 
who, in the charaQter of Don Carls, aCcep!«. of a 

rt, purely to ferve him, greatly below his merit; 
— his ſpirited action gives it conſe quence in the 
repreſentation. To Mr. Parſons and Mr. Breteton 
he is alſo very much obliged. 


To Mr. Garrick he is indebted for —every thing ; 
but, as they were given in a moment of neceſſity and 
diſappointment, 1 particularly thank him for 
his Prologue and Epilogue ; the value of the gift bei 
in no fort leſſened to the receiver, by the Ka 
taken to produce them. 


PROLOGUE. 


— lied 
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b ROLO Gu E 


Written by D. G. Es q. 
SPOKEN BY 
SM. MM OO 0 ©Þ- 'F. 


Ho! there ye are! — Before one word | utter, 
I muſt tell you, my dears—tbat I. Captain O Cutter, 


With filent reſpect, will a thing or two fay 


About my relation who wrote this new plsy: 

My couſin, poor ſoul's, in a damnable fright, 

Becauſe why? — to amuſe ye he takes great delight z 
| aid, fye, for ſhame! — what a man and be frightful ? 
A pale baſhſul Iriſhman's never delightful ; 

No conqueſts are gain'd, with ſuch dread looks as thoſe z 
] told him, « man ſhould not ſhrink at his foes ; 

That you were his friends, and would taſte what be writ, 
If he would not o'erioad you with humour and wit ; 


He ſwore he would not be ſo wake and abſurd ; 


And if I know my couſin, he'll not brake his word. 
My couſin's no fool, at your reading and writing, 
Tho' new for his play, be's as pale as a Whiting. 
I anſwer'd for you, which his heart has much eas'd, 
That tho' you don't like it, Pin ſure, you'll be plas'd ; 
For they ſay that Old Nick, it he's plas d, will be civil ; 
You'll like it, if not plas'd, to be unlike the Devil. 
Ia ſhort, my dear couſin has taken a prize ; 
Fm ſure you'll applaud him, tis Spaniſh, my boys. 
An old crazy veſſel, ill built, rigg'd, and plann'd ; 
But now is ra-built, new rigg'd, and new mann'd, 
And juſt ready to lance. — If, when it appears, 
From this noble veſſel, you'll give it chi ce cheers, 
*E will 


110 ] 
"Twill lighten his heart, tho' it load not his purſe, 


And the rogue will cry out — Tis well it's no worſe. 
From the head to the ſtarn, thus let me addreſs you, 
To lend us your hands — for faith Il not preſs you. 
Firſt ® you in the top there, with bawling don't tun 
him ; 
As you'r ſtout, pray be mareiful, don't fire upon him. 
If 4 you on the quarter-deck will not befriend him, 
Your ſwivels and ſmall arms, faith, quickly will end 
And if 1 you between decks, my couſin don't favour, 
But ge him your broadfides, you fiak him for ever. 
And, O ye || ſweet Craters, who fit in the cabin, 
Whoſe privateer eyes are our hearts ever nabbing, 
Do but awe with your cannon this critical < crew, 
You'll charm Iriſh hearts, to your ſex ever true, 
That a ſon of St. Patrick's protected by you. 


® Upper gallery. + Firft gallery. 7 Pit. 
' | Boxes. F The Pit. 
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E PI IL O GU E. 


WRITTEN BY 
The AuTrwor of the ProLoGus. 


Spoken by Mr. K ING. 


| quan gang yay ſmart, and tierce, 
Let poor fimple me, and in more fimple verſe, 
Juſt handle the text It is well it's no worſe. 


The brat of this night, ſhould you cheriſh and nurſe, 
And huſh it, and rock it, tho you fill not his purſe, 
The daddy will fay, that —— is well it's no worſe. 


Or ſhou d his flrange fortune, turn out the reverſe, 
That his pockets you fill, tho? bis play you ſhou d curſe, 
Still our author will fay —— It is well it's no worſe. 


The town with each poet, will puſh, carte and tierce, 


If the bard can ſo guard, that his buff you don't pierce, 
Tho' you pink him a little — "Tis well it's no wwor/e. 


Should the play-houſe befull, tho? the criticks ſo fierce, 


But ſhould you to damn, be refolv'd and perverſe, 


The managers, actors, and authors aſperſe, 
We ſhrug up our ſhoulders Ti well it's no worſe. 


If quietly after, from hence you diſperſe, 
We wiſh you good night and — s well it's no worſe. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


SCENE, MADRID. 


| 'Tis Well it's no Worſe: 


A 


COM EE D Y 


bo —— 


mn 


ACTL SCENE I 


4 place ſuppoſed to be in the ſuburbs of Madrid: time, 
near the duſk of the evening. Don Carlos enters as 
from a journey, followed by Muſkato. 


' „ 3 
— — —— — — — — — 


| 1 hh flit 1 14644504 3 
4 11 e 11 i 
4710 Wh 1 lt 10 
: Feet 1 . 1 
J 21125 5 
Hh 1511155 15 wr 471725 

Hit a Hf pt H THEN Uh 


4 *'TISWELLIT'SNO WORSE: 
uitted Liſbon, where you were in peace and 


— 

D. Car. In Muſkato, friends are ſeldom fo 
ſolicizous for us in our abſence——1 have therefore 
"come to Madrid upon this invitation. In the day - time 
J can conceal myſelf in Aurora's houſe ; and at night, 
=> cut emag home 3 Gre weld, whele Ine i 
warmly exerted, may be of the utmoſt ſervice to me. 
And I confeſs, that I am not à little flattered 
with the thought, now I am heic, of ſometimes 


gentleman of — and 
your amorous tion ; 
ſpeak the truth, I promiſe myſelf ſome little grati- 

; w 


Muck. Why to be ſure, Sir, that muſt 
ſom 


to 
in enjoyments of the fame kind; for what 
between Beatrice, chamber-.naid to Donna Marcella, 
and Leonarda, the goveraante of Donna Aurora. 
But | am fadly afraid we ſha'l be executed before we 
have time to put any of thoſe pretty fancies into 
practice. 8 | | , 


Don Carlos, Muſkato: Marcella, Beatrice, Coach- 

man, and Servants bebind the ſcenes. A ſudden craſb 
is beard, with ſcreams and cracking of wbips. 
Mar. Oh heav'ns and earth ! 

Mu. Hey dey! what's all this? 

Mar. Pedro, Lopez! 


Coachm. Ge up! ge up I fay. 
1% Footm. Why, R. you have got into a ditch 


. | 
24 Footm. Take the horſes by the head, while I 
clap my ſhoulder to the wheel. 
Couchm Come then loves, come— 
Bear. Help, murder, help! . 
D. Car. A carriage is overturned with women in 


it; I muſt aſſiſt them let what will be the conſe- 


quence. 
Musk. Why Sir, are you He's gone — 
, 1/t Fests. 


— 
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6 'TISWELLIT'SNO WORSE: 
Musk. Don't you know your old friend and ad- 


marer ? 


are catched, you'll certainly be hanged. 
. | hope we ſhan't be catched, if you are 
not ſo cruel as to betray us. 

Beat. | ſhan't betray you, but I can tell you my old 
matter has not forgot death of his fon ; he is as 
upplacable as ever. 

And yet the death of his fon was not our 


TIS WELLIT “S No WORSE: 
= No, there are no bones broke 


look 
wear 


but 


a condition I'm in; I ſhall never be able to 


— 


none, Sir ; pray let us go home az 
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I will moſt willingly do what you deſire; 
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of an opportunity to 


air in which | confider myſelf already 


larly glad 
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ö ACO M E D F. | 15 
Re-enter Aurora, Leonarda, Don Carlos, a 


D. Car. Beautiful Aurora, let me kiſs your hand ; 
| find myſelf alive, but in the pleaſure of ſeeing you 


Wy „ 


4 
2 
A 
1 
- 
e 
Aur. Why ſo?— The accident of my brother's 
* ing, may, for ſome time, put you in « diſagree- 
ul | 


able ſituation, but not in a deſperate one; | have 
- |* prepared a retreat for you, where his utmoſt cunning 
will never be able to find you. | 
Musk. Ay, Ma'am, but the conſtable 
Len. Nor they, neither hear my lady out. 
Aur. This houſe confilts, like others i 


EE TEST 
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became uſcleſs; and, by mutual conſent, was topped | 


by a partition on the fide of the apartment 

below, as well as on this. When | had thoughts of 
bringing you back to Madrid, it occurred to me, that 
the partition on my fide might again be ſecretly 
opened, and prepared in ſuch a manner, as would 
etfectually ſcreen = from any ſearch, thould it 
ever be ſuſpected t = —_—_ 
cordingly, the thing is dane, (going to the back (c 
be lifts up a pannel, ——— the tat ds 
fair caſe) and this moveable pannel, will, when you 
pleaſe, admit you into 2 place of ſecurity; and, 
when faſtened on the inſide | 
D. Car. Excuſe me, Mam. I have too grateſul 
a ſenfe of your kindneſs, to avail myſelf of a retreat, 
which expute you. In this emergency, the moſt 
fmple way is to return to the place itom whence | 
came. 
Musk. That's my advice, Sir ; let us go to the inn 
directly, take our mules, o God's name, and ſet off. 
Ladies, my maſter, and |, have the bonour of 
wiſhing you all health nd happiaeſs. - 

Aur. Oh, hose! Dun Carlos, you mutt not go to 


the inn, unlefs yuu have a mind to run into the jaws 


of inevitable deſtruction. 

D. Car. Why fo? 

Aur. You have, by fome accident or other, been 
ſeen, ſince you came to Madiid, by young Ferdinand, 
the nephew of Don Guzman de Ribbera. His ſervant 
dogg'd you to your inn; and he, aud my brother, 
ae juſt gone in h of you. 

Musk. This comes of your not 
you bought at Salamanca, as I advis'd you, Why, 
Sir, will you be fo obftinace ? 

Leon. (a knocking at the door.) Oh, Heavens, Mi'am, 
your brother knocks. 

D. Car. Don't be alarm'd ; we have arms to defend 
ourſelves. 

Musk. (getting behind his maſter.) No, no, ladies, 
don't be alarm'd. | 

Aur. Talk not of defence, | beſeech you ; but in 


pity to. me, and out of regard 10 yourſelf, go into 


putting on the maſk 


„ % „ „ © 2HuYv 
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Musk. What es is juſt and reaſon- 
able——1I have confidered the matter ; and, if you 


don't do it, I'll give myſelf up to juſtice immediately, 


and try to be admitted king's evidence. 

D. Car. Tu do any thing for your ſafety. 

Aur. For my ſaſety be it then. 

Leon. Here, here, get you in. The cloſet's on 
the lett hand, where you'll fud « bed and = paller : 
we'll be fore to come to you early in the morning ; 
and, in the mean time, for your lives, don't come 
out upon any account whatſoever. 

Aur. No, upon no account. Come, let us go 
into the next room. 

Musk. (lifting up the pannel.) Hip, se Leo- 
narda, won't you leave us a bottle, and a cruſt ? 

Leen. Feel in the cloſer. 


Sens clams @> an gies contre ts ths fro te: 
Don Pedro. enters, Beathing bis . follewed by 


D. Ped. So, at length we are got into, at leaſt, a 
temporary ſhelter. Did you take notice whether any 
one purſued us. 

D. Fer. I know not that; but I heard your 
mentioned, more than once, by the crowd that ga- 
thered about us. | 

D. Ped. What do you here? Why don't you get 
to your own houſe? 

D. Fer. You cannot thick me capable of ſuch baſe- 
neſs: I have been the innocent means of drawi 
into this misfortune ; you were known, though 


not ; and | will either fee you out of danger, 2 ; 


take it wich you. 
S ML 
Fer. It one 
* lecretary 
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0 Leon. Oh, Lord, Ma'am, what will beco n- of Don 
arlos! —— 

D. Ped. ( Partly overhearing.) Ek! how ' - Nat will 
become of them ? 

Leon. Nothing, Sir, nobody, I am only g g for 
my lady's veil. 

D Ped. "the aight's dark enough to hide her face 
without it. Come back here, Miſtrels: open the 
door there: come, give me both your hands (/eizing 
them both. ane in each hand :) nay, no ſtruggling. 

Aur. Well but, Sir, brother, let me ſpeak to you. 
Was ever ſo unfortunate a creature ! 

Leon. Don't pull me, Sir. 

X D. Ped. ny bg quietly then. Signor Octavia, 

[-ave every thing to your prudent management: 
Yau, Don Ferdinand, ſhall hear from me. Why, 
filter, will you expoſe yourſelf, by this extravagant 
bckaviour ? 

Aar. Kill me, rather than 

Lean. Ah! (he forces them out.) 

Od. (ve the ſervant) Make what haſte you can to 
get out the furniture, and let us lock up the doors 
iunnediately. 


Eno or THz Firsr Acr. 


ACT u. SCENE I. 


The rom in Aurora's apartment, in which is the 
moveable partition. The room appears unfurnifhed ; 
Don Carlos /ifts => the pannel, and afterwards 
comes out, followed by Muſkato. 


D. Car. IT muft certainly be day-light. 

Musk. Day-ligat! Zaunds, Sir, what 

do you talk of? It's nearer noon than ſun-riſe: here's 

a clock that never fails me (/riking bis belly 3) and, if 
we 


gently, 
certainly 


„Aurora has forgot us; and yet 
be fo, Sir; I can only fay they are 


too: let us advance a little ; 


Car. 


ar. Surely 
that's inpoſlible 


ing's very quiet, Muſkato ; they are 


every thin 
allee p ſtill. 


hat they he langet in a 


z and t 
who 


Did 


Ves, 
D Car. But, ſure, Muſkato, 


t to do. 


th ough 


regard their 


birch- 


y's voice ? 
man in the ftireet, crying 


not you hear 


ns. 


night. 
all 


pictures, and 


where the devil's 


why no ; 
there were 


The roon ! Stay. 
the furniture? | think 


he 
Musk. 


ſoftly. 


to the door, and call 


tapeſtry. 
. Go : 
Muck. (on tipree) Hiſt, hiſt, 


da! 


. Car. bs the fellow bewi:ch'd ? You'll raiſe 


us. 


& 
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Musk. Nay, Sir, do you rather come here, and | 
judge for yourſelf. If ever I jaw a room cleaner 
picked to the walls, | wiſh 1 may be ſhot. From 
the ſilence too, one ſhould imagine the family lie | 
murder'd in their beds ; in which caſe we have had 


Don Carlos alone. 
I feel a ſudden alarm and terror, which I am unable 


to account for. This room has certainly 


been unfur- 
h'd during the night ; and for what purpoſe ? Some- 


> 
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55 


121 


| 
3 
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Enter Octavio, and ſeveral officers; ſome of whom 


diſper ſe themſelves about the tage. 

Ock. Come in, gentlemen, come in, and welcome; 
but why ferce the door? | had the key in wy poſ- 
telfion, and would have willingly opened it for you. 

Of. 1 aft in the king's name, and give no account. 

Od. You'll tell we what you want, I ſuppoſe ? 

Of. | am not obliged to do that either, unleſs I 
like it: however, fince you are curious about the 
matter, | want a gentleman, called Don Pedro Pa- 
checo; my people underitand theſe are his lodgings; 
and, laſt night, he wounded a gentleman in the 


Of. Ay, ay; now hi enough. 
& | knew > Gfter of bis, who had thefe lodgings; 
but, as you may fee, the has been gone from them 
Of (10 his peaple) Well, have you found any one ? 
Off. No, nor any thing ; there's ſome mwittake, 
or they have been too cunning for us. 
Foe 
if. Of. Don't tell we of crediting : I have a war- 


Oc. (afide to Don Guzman) I can't tell that, Sir; 


I am endeavouring to ſerve a friend of mine, who has 
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H. OF. A gentleman, call'd Don Pedro Pacheco. 
D. Gus. You know me, don't you ? 
1. Off Yes, fure, very well, Don Guzman. 
B. Guz. Well then, upon my credit, do you mark 
by he hg dt oops » Ahn is not here; | 


give him two doubloons Octavio. 
officers of juſtice, who ſhould be characters of reſpect, 
and reverence, made laughing ſtocks of; you have 
been abuſed by ſomebody here, in order to laugh at 
een . 

1. OZ. To be fwrie, Don Guzman, fince you fay 
the -rotcmen ID noe bees, we'll take your word. 
Come along, comrades. 


D. Gus. | deſited you to give him a couple of dou- 
bloons, Octavio, becauſe you may get them from Dow 


ind then, Sir, your nephew has— 
know w 7 are going to ſay; yes, 
not a word to any 
if my davghter was to hear 
ſhe was fo fond of her bro- 


| in imagining he faw 
35 


, I® afraid fo, Fa afraid fo, indeed, 


28 TISWELLITS NO WORSE: 


apartments: I don't know how to proceed, but 1 


— the bet way will be, to 4 1 
outhde dcor. * . Fe 


D. Guz. Why, I am come to talk about 
that ; my nephew has received a letter from him too. | 
I ſuppoſe you would give this tenement a bargain, 


any one, that would take it off your hands? 

O84. To be fure, Sir, on an occaſion like this 

D. Guz. You would be glad to take any thing 
could get; isn't that what you were going to 277 
Why, you're in the right; and | ſhould be ſorry, 
Don Pedro, who 1s 2 neighbour's child, received any 
injury by his civility to us: fo, if twenty dollars a 
month will be a ſufficient rent, I will Cen hire the 
premiffes for my own uſe, and take poſſeſſion direQly. 

Od. Surely, Sir, twenty dollars are too little. 

D. Guz. Well, but conſider, it's Coing the young 
man a favour, and I put myſelf to ſome i 
ence : bofides, I won't give a half-penny more. 

04. Then, Sic, it is needleſs to difpute. 

D. Guz. How . rooms are there ? 

OA. Will you fee them? 

D. Guz. No, it is not the firſt time I have 
here; beſides, I ſettled with my nephew how 
thing was to be, before | came out. 

Oct. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you intend entering to day? 

D. Guz. You think belike, ſeeing my family in the 
houſe, would prevent further enquiries, and 
the Police, that Don Pedro — 

Oc. I really think, Sir, that, as your chief 
for taking the apartment, is to ferve Don 


b 


luckily my time is juſt up w 


daughter's marriage, which I ſhall ſhort! 
1 am this moment preparing ti move 
from one place to the other, and ſhall ſend 
the key, within this half hour. 

Od. You will oblige me, Don 


as he is going out.) Let me fee; was 
fifteen dollars a month, we talked ot ? 

OF. Twenty, Sir, you offered. 

D. Gaz. Twenty, are you ſure ? 

O04. Upon my word, Sir. 

D. Gus. Well, but that's too much for bare walls; 
however, my nephew ſhall ſpeak to Don Pedro, about 
ſome abatement. 


Don Carlos, Muſkato. 
Musk. (looking after them.) They are gone out again, 
and have locked the door upon us. 


D. Car. Did you hear all that has paſſed, Muſkato ?- 
Musk Yes, Sir, every word of it; but don't grow 


deſperate upon that account, things are not ſo bad 


as we expected ; this is a reſpite at lealt, if not a 
reprieve. 

D. Car. A refpite! Has not Don Guzman taken 
this houſe over my head, and am I not by that 
means in the hands of my moſt cruel and avowed 
enemy? | 

Musk. Yes, Sir, but be does not know you are in 


his hands; and by ſoine fortunate means or other, you 


may, perhaps, contrive to flip through his 
D. Car. To compleat my misfortune too, the mer- 

chant below is gone out, with his family, and has ſhut 

up his doors; ſo that my retreat is topped that way. 
Musk For my part, I'm ftupified; my cruſts are 

— "WM hunger remains, and I could drink aqua- 
tis. | 


D. Car. But, come, Muſkato, never let us be 


| Conquered by the perſecutions of fate; let us try it 


we cannot help ourſelves. 
e Mul. 
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Musk. You may try, what you will; for my part, 


I] can do nothing. 

D. Car. By forcing the lock of the door, we may 
get out —_— our 1 returns, more effeQually to 
nop our pullage : I know the danger of ſhewing 
felt at this hovr in the ſtreets, but —— 44 

Musk. Oh, Sir, nothing is fo 
ing _ 0 ws 0 us force 
the door; | have broke a lock before now, upon a 
leſs juſtifiable occaſion ; and if you'll lend me your 
aſſiſtance. Vil do my endeavour to maſter this 
(Cees out.) 

D. Car. | wiſh I had ſome better weapon than ike 
bilt of wy ſword ; however, what we want in proper 
inſtruments, we muſt endeavour to ſupply with 
Rrength. (going te follow Muſkato ) 

Musk. (returning in-a fright.) Quick, Sir, quick; 
get back to the ſtair caſe. 

D Car. What's the matter? 

Musk. Don Guzman's people are in the hovſe; 
come here, and bide yourlelt, and aſk no queſtions. 
(get behind the pannel.) 


Enter Beatrice, cd Lazarillo. 


Beat. And fo, theſe are the lodgings we are in ſuck 
a hurry to leave our old one's for ? 

Laz. Ay; how do you like them? 

Beat. Like them, not at all; I never ſaw ſuch a 
| battered barrack in my days; who could build the 
dog hole? In the firſt place, that door has not com- 
mon tenſe in it; then the ftairs are the wrong way, 
and fo iteep, and narrow, that they are like a ladder 
to get into a cock loft: and the windows! 4 
us, what pidgeon holes ; and a mile and a half from 
the ground. | ; 

Laz. Ay, there's the fault ; you want to be gaping 
and ſtaring into the ſtreet. 

Beat. Lazarillo, run to the old , and. tell 
bim, if he has not already ſigned the agreement, he 
muſt by no means take this houſe, till the landlord 
engages to alter the door, turn the ſtait- caſe the con- 
trary way, and enlarge the windows. Pq 


| 


"| plcuſe your maſter, he takes theſe lodgings; 


| oy 
in the apartments, within this half hour. 
Beat. | hear a coach; it i 


ito Beat. Aſſurance, indeed ! I love you for that with 
all my heart. 


Enter Marcella. 


oblige my father ; nothing would 
come directly, to ſee the apart- 
ments, and diſpoſe of the furniture according to my 
own fancy. 

Beat. Furniture, Ma'am! Fm fure it's a pity to 
put any into them; if the kennel was mine, I ſhould 
think of nothing but pulling it down, and felling the 


Laz. Mrs. Beatrice is difficult to pleaſe, Ma'am. 
Mar. So ſhe is indeed, Lazarillo ; the building looks 
very well on the outfide, and, as far as | can per- 
ceive. promiſes to be very convenient within. 
Beat. Yes, Ma'am, if hounds were to live in it. 
Mar. My father tells me, Lazarillo, that it is 


"F rubbiſh to the beft bidder. 


to 
and [ 
ſuppoſe it is by his defire that we come to them fo 
ſuddenly. Do you know the reaſon of Don Ferdi- 
nand's extraordinary attachment? 
Laz. Why, Ma'am, F'm generally pretty well ac- 
quainted with my maſter's fecrets. 
Mar. | beg your pardon ; | did not know it was 
any ſecret, or | ſhould not have aſked. 
| Lag. Oh, Ma'am, there's no ſecret ; that is to ſay, 
no abſolute fecret : but, as far as this here, Mam, 
the air and ſituation, I believe —— ; 
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Beat. In ſhort, Ma'am, Signor Lazarillo is a perſon 
bo pong opting gh oye we ty 
— Did your maſter ever tell you why he liked 


2 
8. | can't ſay he ever did. 

Beat. Then you can give my lady no ſatisfaction as 
to her queſtion. | 

Laz. Well, Mrs. Beatrice, I did not ſpeak to you. 

Mar. Never mind her, Lazarillc, but and take. 
care of thoſe things [ devenite bs the ccack. 

Marcella, Beatrice. 

Bar. Ah, Beatrice! 

Beat. Ay, Ma'am, here I am. 

Mar. Pity me. 


Beat. Bleſs my foul, Ma'am, for what? 
Mar. I feel myſelt very unhappy. 


Beat. © ſye, Mam, to tell me fo, on the eve of | 


your marriage, as it were. 

F” erode as of that makes me welan- 
y. | 

Beat. Is it, indeed? Pin ſure then, Mram, you 

and | are of very different difpofitions — | with | was 

going to be married ; the deuce a thing thou'd | think 

of, but what wou'd make me very glad. 

Mar. How, Beatrice! ſuppoſe you were going to 
ſet out upon a journey, which preſented you with the 
moſt beautiful profpe&; but, op the firſt advances 
you made, you yourfe!t on the brink of a pte- 
cipice, what would you do? | 

Beat. A very great po” do you mean; or, 
only a little fort of a declivity | 

Mar. Paw! Pm not ia a jeſting humour. 

Beat. Well, but, Ma'am, let me underſtand you. 
You aſk me, if I was going to fet out on 4 
Journey, which preſented me with the moſt beau- 
_— and, on the firit advances | made, | 


wou'd do. 
Mar. Ay. | | 
" Beat. Why then, Ma'am, Fl tell you ——— In 
Cale it was not a very ugly ptecipice indeed, | 2 
| WUulco 


myſelt on the brink of a precipice — what l 
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wuſter up all my ſtrength — ſhut my eyes, ſo — and 
give a great jump. 

Mar. | told you before, that it was no ſubje@ to 
turn into ridicule. In ſhort, Beatrice, my coufin, Doa 
Ferdinand —— 

Beat. (/iopping ber wiſtreſi.) He's here, Ma'am. 

Enter Don Ferdinand. 


D Fer. How happy am I, to arrive at « moment 
when you pronounce my name! — I have os 
end (@ 


to know then, that you do fometimes conde 
think of me in my abſence. | 

May. | know not whether that ſhould give you 

afure, or not. | 

D. Fer. To live in your remembrance, muſt. do ſo; 
we naturally think of thuſe we love. 

Mar. We ſometimes think too little of thoſe we 
* to love. 

— Can that cruel tefle ction be defign'd for 
me 4 
Mar. I am at a loſs to anſwer you, perhaps — but 
I bad juſt begun to talk to Beatrice, when your com- 
ing into the room, interrupted me — | will take up the 
diſcourſe again, if you pleaſe; and finiſh what } was 

going to ſay to ber. 

D. Fer. | am content. 

Beat. Stand there then, Sir; and we'll in 
our dilcourſe, as it you were fiity miles off Come, 
Ma'am, begin. 

Mar. | tay then, Beatrice, my couſin, Don Fer- 
dinand, no doubt, imagines that marriage is = dif- 
penſation from the ſubaltern duties, ezacted by com- 
plaiſance, fince he already begins to tail in thoſe 
marks of tenderneſs and regard, I expected to had 
Sr love is nouriſhed by at- 
tention ; and, that the ſlighteſt negligence, kills it — 
ening I went to the Prado — Don Fer- 
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excule this behaviour; bur, at the ſame time, I car 
not help ſaying to myſelf, how will be treat me when 
Jam his wite, if he uſes me thus, while he calls me 
his mittreſs ? 

D. Fer. Ak, dear Marcella, did you know how un- 
eaſy you make me by this kind of diſcourte — 

Mar. And why uneaſy? did not addreſs my- 
ſelf to you — what I ſpoke, was ſaid to Beatrice 
and you need take no notice of it, as you nced not 
be ſuppoſed to overhear. Me 
Beat. That's right, Ma'am — and to let you know 
another thing, Sir, you are nut to take the words out 
of my mouth —— my lady ſpoke to me; and it's my 
rt to anſwer — and here's the way | do it 
ſuppoſe, Ma'am, Don Ferdinand is like the teſt of 
his ſex; who, for the moſt part, follow women as 
they hunt hares and foxes: when the animal's catched, 
the ſport is over. — | once bad a fweetheart mytelf, 
Ma'am, that uſed to call me his queen, and his 
deſs; and, one day, he wanted to kill bimſelf for me; 


but, when he found | was willing to let him, be ſoon 


convinced me, he was not in caineft, |] remember, 

he uſed to compare my eyes to diamonds ; and my lips 

to rabies; and my teeth to pearl; and my neck to 

alabaſter : and he uſed to ſay, his heart was fer a fire; 

and that the ſteel of my beauty, had ſtruck againſt the 

c 
way. 

D. Fer. Stuff, indeed, Beatrice! — But your 
will do me the juſtice to conteſs, that from the fr 
ſhe vonchiafed to liſten to my prerenſhioas, 
I] never gave into thoſe ridiculous hyperboles, which 
accompany the declarations of ordinary lovers: fuck 
can only be of uſe to charm vulgar minds. The 


only eloquence to perſuade a mind, formed lize my . 


Marcella's, is fiacerity; and, I always thought, the 
belt way to acquire her elteem, was to convince her 

Beat. Lord, Sir, will you be ſo good as to 
that over again ; if it is not the prettieſt thing I ever 
heard in my lite; | believe you took it from fome 
novel aaa ada 
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hand to kiſs, and tell him you are friends with him. 
— Lock you there, Sir, | knew it — There's nothing - 
dees with us, like a little talk. 

D. Fer. (Kijfing Marcella's hand, which fbe gives 
bim.) Your tather, my dear, is determines to have 
our wedding a public one; and Saturday next, he 
(ſures me, mall be the happy day. Juſt as I left 
home, « good many of your things were brought, 
which | bave ordered to be ſent here, with tome 
boxes of rich wine, and foreign ſweermeats, for the 
bull | intend to give a ſelect number of our friends, 
to-morrow night. In the mean time, Fil Rep back 
to the old lodging, to fee things properly taken care 
of —— Lazatillo, bring pp thoſe parcels. — Ex- 
amine them, my dear. —— And you, Mrs. Beatrice, 
will not find yourſelf forgotten. 


Marcella, Beatrice, and then Lazarillo, who enters 
with candles, and is afterwards followed by two 
ſervants, who bring in a table, and ſet it againſt the 
pannel where Don Carlos and Muſkato ave ſhut 
wp ; they alſo bring in two chairs, ſome caſes of wine, 
and boxes, ſame of which they place upon the table. 


yeur mantua Waker took meaſure of me for, | long 

40 ke it. — Lazarillo, I fay, will you be all day? 
Laz. Coming, Mrs. Beatrice, coming. 

Beat. Why don't you make haſte then ? 
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and every thing complete; a veil, and a petticoat, 
and lined S ed = 
to try it on now — (going to wnpin — Do 
think it will become me, Ma'am ? je mw 
Mar. Your head runs upon nothing but your dreſs. 
Follow me, to ſee the condition of the other rooms. 


Laz. We are going back for more things, Mrs. 
Beatrice ; you'll to take care of what we leave 


a moment at the where ſbe goes out, to admi 
— thing i ever faw in my life. ——1 with, 
GD had been a little more puſſing upon 


Don Carlos, Muſkato. 

Musk. (Speaking, as be puts up the pannel.) I will 

our. 
ED. Car. Muſkato. | 

Musk. Zounds, Sir, don't tell me; as good be 
bang d. as famiſh'd —— (Perceiving the table that bas 
been put againſt the pannel, which prevents his coming 
-day! what bave we here 
'They have rais'd a buttrafs againſt our wooden wall 
throws ſome of them down) — Bow, wow, wow! 

D. Car. What are you doing ? 

Musk. Making a noiſe. —— How ſhall I remove 
theſe impediments ? — (Attenpting to puſh the table 


3 are you bent on our 
ruin | | 
Mask. For Heaven's fake, Sir, don't ſwear. — 


(Coming out) - —— Dama the table, I did but juſt 


touch it. — However, no body has heard. 
D. Cay. Come in here. | 
Mus. Preſently —— (Taking up, and opening 4 
box. }J—'N hat have we here! Sweetmeats! (Euting @ 


piece) — excellent, i'faith z — and here are —_ 


from bim, he overturns it) —— Oh Lord ! oh Lord! 


4 
a 
1d when 
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and here's chocolate — (Stuffing his packets) — and 
bere s 
D. _ (Coming forward too.) What have you got 

Musk. I' tell you by and by. —( ng open one 
the caſes) —— Wine, wine, wine ! — ( Falling upon 
s bnees, and looking back on bis maſter. ) — This is the 
hort way of drawing a cork. —— (Knocks off the head 
the flaſh.) — Sir, my ſervice to you. — ( Drinks. J— 
il you pledge me? 

D. 1 ſince you 2 

Musk. T-ke a large gulp; it will 

D. Car. They'll en 

. (Eating, and ſpeaking with his mouth 

Lord, what an admirable blefling did Nature bettow 
upon man, when ſhe gave him a good ſtomach —- 
Where's the bottle? —- (Drinks again ) — You had 
bettet take Yother tiff, Sir ; and it you'll follow my 
advice. you'll pick a bit, for Fm fure you muſt be 
deviliſh hungry — Here's a charming root of eringo. 

D. Car. Muſkato, let us think of our fituation. 
What ſhall we do here, we are yet undiſcover'd ; ſhall 
we wait the return of night, and then force our way 
out of the houſe, at all events whatever ? 
Muſ. Why, Sir, Zounds! my ſtomach was ſo 
ering into my 


4 


Muf. No, 
vir, I think ae 
means of a diſguiſe: ppole | take upon me this 
diſguiſe, make „ inform your friends where 
or x” „ 


2 


My 
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any ſuſpicion ; Fil take the gown, Sir, the thing i 
determin'd. * 


D. Car. Sdeath ru 
— 


Musk. Is there (gathering the cloaths 
lay hold of that bottle then, and follow me to my toi- 


: Beatrice, Marcella. 
| Beat. (enters a little before her miſtreſs, ſinging ; but 
ſeeing A the room is in, ſhe ed her 2 by 


ces, inte 4 ſcream, and runs out again) Fal, lal, 
lal, lal, lal, lal, — Ob—h—b—b Mz'am, Ma'am, 


Mar. (entering) What's the matter ? 

Beat. The devil's the matter, for Pm fure he has 
did you ever fee the like of this, all the 
things turn d topſy turvey, and half of them broke to 


. Who has been in the room? 

„I don't know, Ma'am. 

This ſeems to have been done on 

about, ſcreams) Ah — h! 

! 

gown, Mai'am, where's my new 


S203 


Fi 
pf 


reer 


D. Guz. There's always a rout, and 4 racket, 


Beat. 


here when we went out, did not | | 


* 
N 
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Beat. Lazarillo, did not you 4 me my things 

5 me leave them 
here when you went out again? 

Laz. Ay; weil, what then, ſuppoſe I did? 

| Beat. Well, you muſt anſwer for them. 
D Guz. And who is to anſwer for all this 
work, | would be glad to know ? Why, you filly 
baggage, you, did you think your frippery was ſtuff 'd 
into the boxes, and wine caſes, that you have broke 
them to pieces? 

Beat. It was not I. 

D. Gus. Who, then ? 

Beat. Old Nick, | believe. 

D. Guz Gad, | have a good mind to lay my cane 
acroſs your hoviders 

Beat. Speak to hu, Ma'am, will vou? 

Mar. Upon my word, Sir, it is fomething very ex- 
traordioary — We left the things here in guod order, 
a little while ago, and this moment that we came into 
6 we lound them in the condition you 

Laz. Some dog got in, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 

Beat. Ay, fome dog upon two legs: Dogs in 
Spain, don't driak wine, — eat {weetineats, nor 
lea! gowns: indeed, Sir, yo ought to pay me for 
my things, it | don't get them again. 

D. Gus. | pay for them, —_ 6% ya l 
lole your dab of a gown? 

Beat. Some of your ſervants did. 

Laz. Do you ſuſpect me, Mrs. Beatrice? 

D. Guz. Hey dey! do you know where you are? 

Mar. Beatrice, have done. 

Beat | will have my gown. 

D. Guz. Come, child, you ſhall go with me to the 
other lodgings, where we will dine, and after dinner 


 Fetwin hither, by which time moit of the furniture 


will be mov'd : and do you hear, let thole things be 
taken away, and this room ſet to rights immediately; 
and if you find this flattern's ttumpery in any hole, 
or corner, lay them by tor her- ( turns, going out. } 

Beat. Lazarillo, you 1 ſtole my things. 


> 
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Laz. | ſtole your things! damme, if you fay fo 


n 
Pat Take that, you impudent jackanapes (gives 
Fim a box on e ear.) 

D. Guz. Ay, av, bebte my face, and behind my 
back too; no reſpet to me on either fide (beati 
them out before him with his cane] Vil teach you, you 
impudent veraia, to bite, and ſcratch in my preſence. 


Evo or Tus Stcoxd Acr. 


— 


ACT m. scENE I. 


A parlour belonging te a H ery; awith an iron grate 
in the back ſcene ; thre which is ſeen the chapel, a 
lamp burning. c. 


Aurora enters alore 


OW painful is a ſtate of ſuſpen'e! and what 

a night, and day, have | puffed! — When I 
reflect on the fiiuation in which I left Don Carlos, [ 
am halt diſtraded — Suppoſe he has endeavoured to 
make his eſcape ; and, in the attempt, fallen into the 
hands of juſtice: or, ſuppoſe he till remains ſhut 
up in the houſe? —— Will he not, in either caſe, 
condemn me, as the contriver of his misfortune ? — 
J have prevailed * the portreſs of this convent, 
where my brother has confined me, to let Leonarda 
out; ſhe has taken with her a maſter-key, which 
was providentialy in the trunk feat hicher with ay 


him that, and he may bi 
night— If he is already gone, I ſhall, 
far ſatisfied, as to know it — And, probably, if he has 
been ſeized — "= 


® 
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Enter Leonarda. 


„ (ſpeaking without.) Very well, mother ; very 


| ſtrongeſt | could get; and | hope it 


- Yes, Ma'am, Far here at laft. 
Aur. | thought you would never return. How 
could you, knowing my impatience and diſtreſs, keep 
we ſo long on the rack ! — Well, what of Don Carlos? 

Leon. Of Don Carlos, Ma'am. 

Aur. Ay. 

Leon. Why not a great deal, Ma'am. 

Aur. How, not a great deal ? 

Leon. Is there any one can overbeat what we ſay? 

Aur No, no. 

Lean. Nay, but look to be fare. 

Aur. | tell you there is no one: ſpeak, and eaſe me 
of my anxiety. 

Leon. | can't be eaſy till J have ſhut that door. 

Ar. Was ever ſuch a tormenting creature ! —Will 
, you make haſte, and tell me what you have done in 
the affair | ſent you upon. 

Leon. Well, Ma'am, I am going to tell you, if 
you'il have patience, and give me time to tecollect. 
myſelf a little — 

Aur. Take time. 

Lean Why, Ma'am, as ſoon as you gave me the 
kev, and | got out of the convent here, | made the 
beſt of my way to our fireet, confidering with my- 
ſelf how | cou'd come to the door of the houſe, and 
open it, if poſſible, wichout being obſerved by the 

of Octavio, the wine merchant ; for you know, 

'am, the more tecret | did the thing, the better. 

Aur. No doubt ont. Well! 

Lean. Well; and fo, XVla'am, going along, as | tell 
Jou, at the turning of the lane, betote you cone to 
the jacobinc's Church, who ſhould | meer, but Signor 
Octavio himſelf, mounted upon his mule, juſt going 
out of town : you may be ture, we ſtopy'y to peak 
to ane an ther; and he wiked me, if you wad ſeen 
youg broth«e: No, Sir, fays |, nut ſince latt night. 

| f E : Well, 


4&4 
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man has taken your houſe —— 
Aur. (With precipitation.) What Don Guzman ? 
Leon. Don Guzman de Ribbera, Ma'am: and he, 


And ſo yoy don't know whether Don 
his eſcape, or not? or what is become 


— But, | take it for granted, he's in the houſe ſtill, 
unleſs he has made his eſcape, without any one's dif- 
covering hi u: — for to be ſure, Ma'am, if Signor 


Aur. And where have you been all this time, pray? 

Lean. Been, Ma'am! 

Aur. Ay, where have you been upwards of theſe 
three hours, that you are gone from hence ? 

Lan. Why, Mabam, I went to fee a telation of 
wine, that's lately come to town. 

Aur. Wretched, inienfible creature! — Then ] am 
fiil left ia the ſame cruel uncertainty! — But, at any 
rate, | am determined to know the work : —— Give 
me the key, and your wi, and call the poctreſs of 
the convent. 

Leen. Dear Ma'am, where are you going ? 

Aur. Aſk no queſtions; you that go to fee a rela- 
tion, while you know lam waiting fcr you ; and think 
every moment an hour —— | 

Leon. Lord, Ma'am, you need not be angry; I 
| ſhou'd not have ſtayed fo long, but my couſin had 8 
child chriftened — | 

Aur. Hold your tongue, and call the portreſs. 

Lean. She's here, Ma'am. 


Ent 


days from a father conteffor myiclf, a worthy 
man hew:s, a barc-/coted brother of the order 
of St. Domiaick, who adunailtered comfort to this 


Leon. Well, but liſten to my lady. 

Aur. Dear mother, you have been fo king as to let 

my maid out, but ſhe mifcarried in the defign ſhe went 

upon — The lite of a gentleman i: at ſtake ; and thou'd 

any finifter accident happen to him, I ſhall think my- 

ſelt accountable far it. * 
us, 
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Nun. You both confuſe me fo, that I don't know 
what | am doing — | am quite in amaze now; what 
were you ſaying to me ? 
Aur. | want you to open the door, and let me out. 


Nun. Don't aſk me to do 42 

Aur. | promiſe you faithfully t will return in 
hour; and 1 ſhall not be ungrateful for your kind- 
neſs ; you know am not profeſs'd, nor can I be left 
here as a priſoner, having committed no crime; be- 
ſides, may oblige me without fear, as the Abbeſs 
Terre 


our ſelves. | 

Nun. But what do you want to go out for? 

Leon. My lady bas told you alt eady. 

Nun. No ſhe hasn't. 

Aur. Yes, mother. 

Leon. Lord, Ma'ain, you are not going to explain 
yourſelf again, | hope; you know the never remem- 
bers a word that's faid to her two minutes after it's 
ſpuken ; anc | futpe& ſhe has been taſting the cordial l 
brought her, which has not help'd to quicken ber ap- 
prebeufi n. 

Nan. | think I ſhou'd know what you want to go 
ab: cad tor ; befives, it it hou'd be difcovered that I 
gave you fuch liberty, I ſhou'd be made to do pe- 
Dance —— 

Aur. It never can be diſcover'd —— Good mother 
have confidence in me. 

Nun. Well, come, | will have confidence in you 
for once — | know Tm an old fool, but | cau't help 
taking pity upon a creature of your years. 

Leon. But, dear Ma'au, may | be ſo bold as to aſk 
the queition? - 

Aur. | have no time to anfwer any thing now — Go 
into my chamber, bolt the door on the infide, and 
ſtay up till | come back. 

Leon. | will, NMa'am, to be ſure. 

Aur. Come, mother, open the door. 

Nun, Open the door, wy chi'd, why ſo? 

Leon. My. aren't you going to let my lady out? 

Nur. Oh, ay, that's true. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Leen. | can't tell what ſcheme my lady has in her 
head, but I know it ſhe does not contrive to get out of 
this convent very ſoon, for good and all, | ſhall gi 
her warning; for | cannot, nor I will not live in a 
where one never has the fight of a man, fo there's the 
ſrort and the long of it. 


Scene changes to the 111m in Don Guzman's houſe, where 
Don Carlos, and Muſkato, are bid behind the 
nel. The walls, which in the laſt act appeared bare, 
are now covered with tapefiry, and the chamber 
otherexiſe furniſh'd. Lazar illo carrying a tables 
Beatrice entering before bim with a heking glaſs 
Beat. Here, awkwardneſs, here ; ſet the table on 

this fide, while I go and place this looking-glaſs on 

wy lady's toilet. 
Las. And why on that fide? I think it's better 
on this; and here Fl} ſet it. 
Beat. It ſhan't ſtay there. 
Laz. Then you thail lug it where you like, your- 


ſelf ; for plague fetch me it I ftretch a finger to move 


it again. 
. (lays the glaſs on the table, and removes it.) 

I never knew ſuch a rude, diſobliging, unmannrrly cur 
as you are, in my lite, 

Laz. Ay, to be fure, it's much better now. 

Beat. (calling.) Lopez, bring the candles. 

Laz. Pray, Mrs. Beatrice, ſoon is my maſter 
and your lady to be married ? , 

Beat. Pong pena who brings the candles.) Now, go, 
and do as I ordered you in the other rooms. (et 
the glaſs up between the candles, and viewing berſelf 3 


W hat did you fay ? 
od you, how ſoon our ycung folks were to 


La. | a 


be married? 


Seat. (gil wiewing herſelf.) If you want to know, 
it's a queition you ought to aſk them. 

Lo. | muſt, faith ; for it will be neceſſary for me to 
get my things, and look a little about me. 

Beat. What! and fo you don't intend to ſtay with 
Don Ferdinand ? PR 


46 Tris WELLIT'S NO WORSE: 


wr © damn Y no; _ LO 005 for me at 
all. rvice with a e gentleinan, well and 
but married families Y hell and the devil. * 

Beat. Do you intend to liſt for « ſoldier then; or 
turn barber; or what? "Tis dangerous being out of 
place; I have known ſeveral of your fraternity come 
to an untimely end by it. 

La. And, pray, what do you think of the fituation 
of a diicarded Abigail, mounted up three pair of fiairs 
into a back garret, to live upon her ſavings ? But, to 
tell you the truth, | ain afraid to ſtay with Don Fer- 
dinand, leſt, as valets are apt to ape their waſters, l 
ſhould be rempted to imitate bim z and, as he had 
mat ted your miitreſs, the devil might put it into my 
head to marry you. 

Beat. (Turning quite round, and ſurveying him with 
an air of contempt.) What is the matter with this 
glais! It aiways makes me look browner than 
other in the houſe. (wiping it with her handkerchief, 
and going from it in a minuet flep) We ſhall have a ball 
here to-morrow evening: I ſuppoſe the company will 
defice to ice me dance an allemance, cr a fardango, 
or ſomething. h 

La. Come, you have enjoyed it enough (wh; 
the glaſs from ber ;) now let me ry myſelf a liitle. 
at. L-zarillo, give me the glafs. 

La. (viewing him/c!f) Dam'me, it | don't think 
people look very well in it. 

Beat. Did ever one ſce ſuch an imperticent! Give 
me the gals, I tay. 

La. Come aad kifs me for ir. 

Beat. Ell fee you hang'd firſt. 

La. Then you 22 (dancing, with the glaſs 


in his hand, as ſbe had done before it.) Tol de vol, 


lol, lol. 

Beat. Upon my li e and foul (going ts take the glaſs 
9 and run out on the ather 
Ale.) Lord! here's Don Guzman, and your matter ! 

Laz. Here, Beatrice, take the glaſs (/ays it on the 
table.) The devil! —— 


Don 


— 
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Don Guzman, Don Ferdinand, and two 
who come in, and go out again immediately. 
D. Fer. | have been at the Duke of Medina's; and 
I fad his wounds are not fo bad as | at firſt 
hended ; though he is ill in - The report, 
however, of Don Pedro being the perſon who af- 
faulted _ hor gates ground; and | hear the 
ice is ſtill making ſri enquiry atter him. 
* Gus. Like enough. , 


»„— 


| D. Fer. Well but, Sir, = couple of centinels! 
7 D. Guz. Ay; is not it a good thought? I warrant 
, the officers won't venture to moleſt us w ſee 
theſe gentry; and I] know the Conde de Lemos will 
be ready to do me any honour, our houſes being re- 
lated. 
D. Fer. But won't my couſin be ſurprized? I 
Sir, we had better truſt her with ;he whole affair | 
D. Guz. It muſt not be, fooliſh; 1 tell you, 1 
I know her conſtitution; it might bring her to a fick- 
Idea, and prevent your being married to 


Gy > YÞ wy? 


F 
a 
; 
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months ; beſides, is there any thing more common 
than to have centinels at the door, upon occaſion of 


pretty well over the hurry 
I have to do to-morrow. 


o'clock, the buſineſs of my daughter's mar- 
riage. Secondly, to go to Father Bartolin, our pariſh 
prieſt, to let bim know, we ſhall be with him at niae 
on Saturday — Saturday! Ay, Saturday, 
the day after to-morrow: Thurſday, Friday, 
—— then 1 have ſomething elſe to do: let 
To go to my lawyer ; to go to the par 
3 a 


that's 
Satur 
me 

prieſt 


FEET iii ing 
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Enter Beatrice and Lazarillo, on oppoſite files. 


Beat. (as loud as ſhe can bawl.) Lazarillo! 
La. (anſwering in the [ame tone.) Here! 
D. Guz. (clapping his fingers to his ears.) How now 
What the plague's the matter with you both, have 
you a mind to break the drums of my ears? 
La. What do you ſcream fo for, Beatrice? 
and the other of you, have 
What do you want, tur- 
at 


D. Guz. No, why ſhould i | of 
you have to order any thing. 

Beat. But I am fure, it will be the moſt abſurd, 
ridiculous, vulgar 
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with regard to the centinels, _— ſhall be 
poſted at his door within this half hour. if Don 
Guzman will inform the Conde, on @ day his 
daughter is to be married, he will not only fend his 
equipages to attend the cavalcade to church, but him- 
felf, and his counteſs, will come to be preſent at the 
performance of the ceremony. 
Beat. Return Don Guzman's compliments to the 
Conde de Lemos; he is extremely obliged to his ex- 
for the honor he defigns him, and ſhall be 

very glad of his company, and that of the counteſs: 
ar TYP 200 2 080 2 Saturday ; but, if 

ſhould between this and that, to 


= you moſt impudent, audacious erea- 
you take the liberty to give an anſwer 
1 * ſent to me, in wy pretence? 

Irs » I did it to fave you trouble. 
proteſt before heaven, | never heard 
in my life. (turning 1 the meſſenger.) 
to the governor, Sir, and | will wait 
excellency directly, to thank him for his 


to me. andy of ag 8 >» 
all 


© & 


ere! 
8 
15 


5 
| 


there 
the world begun. But why hould 1 de "=—_ 
at this, when I am told, you give out 


* neighbourbood, that 1 am going to marry 


% Ha! ha! ba! 
D. Guz. Ay, you may well laugh. 
Beat. | never gave out any ſuch thing. 
D. Guz. Don't lie, for | can prove it upon you. 
Beat. I fay then, Sir, | never did ; ; for the thing 


"ol 
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enough, when a genteel likely girl lives in the houte 
with a gentleman, for people to talk ? 

D. Guz. Well, | ſhan't diſpute the matter with 
you, now. Go, take the coach, and fetch your 

ng lady home, ſhe's at her aunt'ss And you, 

| La. lte, take one of thoſe candles, and ſet it in 

the next room, that your maſter may find things 

ready at his return. (1 Beatrice.) Why don't you go 
where | bid you ? 

Beat. 'm ſettling myſelf, Sir. | 

La. (going out with @ candle.) Ha! ha! ha! mar- 

. | 
Ha What's the matter with you? I promiſe you 
I don't know whether | would take the old fellow, 
if ke would have me; ſo he need not make himſelf 
uneaſy. | 


Don Guzman, and then Aurora, weiled. 
D. Gus. A paltry, dirty baggage ; to give out that 
a 


| was going to marry her; there never was ſuch 
thought entered into my head. (Don Guzwan walk- 
ing up the flage, ſees her as he comes dun) 

Hey dey! Who hag we here? Who is it that 
comes into the houſe tum way without knocking ! Is 
there no body in the way to ſhew people ? 

Aur. Don't be off-nded, Signor, at the liberty an 
unfortunate woman has taken, upon ſeeing your door 
open; I implore a moment's refuge. 

D. Guz. Explain yourſelf. 

Aur. | have the misfortune to be the wiſe of the 
molt jealous and ſuſpicious of mankind, who is at 
the ſame time the moſt cruel. Upon a perfon's louk- 
ing after me in the ſtrect, juſt now, he took ſome- 
thing into his head, drew his poinare, and was going 
to ſtrike me —— | 

D. Guz. O for ſhame! 

Aur. | got from him, and made eſcape in 
hither ; but he is lurking about, A atraid, 
when I go out again —— 

D. Gus. What can | do for you? 

Aur. You feem a man of courage and authority, 
Sir ; I intreat you to go down, into the ſtreet, and 

F 2 ſpeak 
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fpeak to him not to mituſe me; you will eaſily know 
him, he is in a red cloak, aud wears a gold laced 
bar, with a black feather. 

D. Guz. Vil go down, Madan. 

Aur. In the wean time, Sir, permit me to remain 
here; and, as | aw a perfon of ſome diſtinction in 
the world, I beg you will not ſuffer your people to 
come about me, till your humanity has reſcucd me 
from the danger — 

D. Guz. Step into that chamber, Madam, where 
you will find light, and nobody ſhall moleſt you. | 
warrant El give a good account of your jealuus pate, 
and if words won't Co, rougher means ſhall. 


Don Guzman leads Aurora to the door, and then tak- 
ing up the candle, goes out on the oppofete fide, hee 
leaves the flage dark. Don Carlos immediat 
raiſes the moveuble pannel, and comes aut with 
kato, who is diſguiſed in woman's cloaths. 

D. Car. It is now quite dark ; and you may, if 

ever, eſcape without being ſeen ; as for myſelf, Pll 
wait with patience, determined to brave every thing 
till your return. 

Muzk. I don't know wha''s the matter with me, Sir; 
am damnably frightene }. 

D. Car. As ſoon as you have brought my friends 
together in the ittreet, the ſignal is to be a pittol; 
which, when | hear Ciſcharged, I will initantly ruſb 
out, and force my paſſage to you. 

Musk. Ay, Sir; but the grund matter is my getting 
our. - 
D. Car. Farewell; at any rate don't let your ap- 
pte henſions confound you. 


Don Carlos retires, leaving Muſkato in the middle 
the flage ; at the ſame time Aurora appears at 
dor of the room, into which ſhe had been conducted 
by Don Guzman. | NE 
Aur. Don Guzman's gone ; and all is dark: this 

the momert to find Don Carlos: Aſſiſt me love ; and, 

if he be yet here —— 
Must. Eh! eb! eh! (coughing ) 


Aur. 


. 
4 


— 
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Aur. Hah! what figure's that ſtanding in the mid- 
dle of the room ? 
Musk. | have neither courage nor ſtrength, to 
move back, or forward. This is a curſed ſcheme of 
mine; I wiſh I had never thought of it; it will bring 
me to the gallows, Fm fure ; then they'll hang me in 
woman's cloaths; which will be a double ſhame and 
mortihcation. 

Aur. It moves this way; was ever any thing fo un- 
lucky? I muſt retire a while. 

Musk. Come, courage ; it is but making the effort ; 
if I can but get down ſtairs, I am fafe enough ; (going 
tar di the door, ſees Don Guzman) then there's an 
end of me ; tried, condemned, and executed. The 


old man ! 


Don Guzman ve enters with the candle; and, ſeeing 
Muſkato weil d, and in woman's cloaths, takes him 
for Aurora, whom he had left. 


D. Gus. Come, madam, you may take way, 
without the leaſt apprehenſion; I have ed all 
about the door, and ſent my ſervants vp and down 
the ſtreet, and no ſuch perfon as you deſcribe was to 
be found. 

Muss. (afide) What is he talking of? 

D. Gus. Apparently, finding you were got into 
21 aſylum, and knowing it was my houſe, huſ- 
band made off: but, give me your hand, Ma'am, | 
am going abroad myſelf, and will lead you to what- 
ever place of ſafety you think proper. 

Musk. What's all this! Sure, if ever there was an 
angel with a beard and wrinkles, this is he. 

D. Cu. Poor foul, how ſhe trembles; fear no- 
thing, Ma'am ; in committing yourſelf to my charge 
you are perfectly ſecure. 

Musk. (curthying, and in a ſqueaking voice] | am 
much obliged to you, Sir. 

D. Guz. Her tears almoſt choak her voice. Will 
you have any cordial to refreſh you ? 

Mush. (curtfying again) No thank you, Sir ; take 
me out. 


F 3 D. Guz. 
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D. Guz. | will ; come along, and don't be frightened, 
madam. 


Musk. A good voyage to us; this is the fineſt acci- 


Aurora, and Don Carlos. 


Aur. Now is my time. Good Heaven! how | 
tremble! I am almoſt afraid ro approach the place 
28 at the pannel, Don Carlos /ifts it up.) Sir ; 

Carlos; Sir: mercitul Heaven! he's here ſtill. 

D. Car. Not yet ſtirred from hence, Muſkato! 
What are you thinking of ? Take my ſword. it you 
are afraid, and | will defend myſel as well as | can. 

Aur. Don't you know me then ? 

D. Car. Donna Aurora! 

Aur. | was obliged to leave you here laſt night. 

D. Car Obliged to leave me! 

Aur. It is too long a ſtory to tell you now. [I 
ſent Leonarda as ſoon as | could, this morning, to 
bring you this maſter-key; but, when ſhe came, ſhe 


found Don Guzman had taken the houſe, and was 


afraid to enter: doubtful of what was become of you, 
and, fearing the danger you might be in, I have 
eſcaped from a convent, where my brother placed me, 
zefived to make my way to you through all impedi- 
ments: there is the key; let yuurſelt out in the dead 
of night; tarewell. 

D. Car. Stay. Ma'am. 

Aur. Oh, untortunate! here comes Marcella, the 
daughter of Don Guzman: I wou'd not for the 
world be known by her. Get in; get in; there's 
another woman with her. What ſhall I do? Any 
thing's better than meeting them (he retires.) 


Enter Marcella, and Beatrice, wich lights. 


Mar. Nhat was it you aſked Lazarillo, Beatrice? 


Peat. Why, Ma'am, Whether his maſler was at 
home. 


Mar. And what did he ſay? 
Beat. W hat you heard, Ma'am, that he was not. 


Aar. That he had been gone out about halt an 
hour ; was it not? 
Beat. 


0 WF - 
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Beat. Ves, Ma'am 

Mar. Well, wg my fan, and my veil, and ſee 
that my things are got ready in the dreſſing room. 
(Beatrice goes aut with the things) A range unteafon- 
able bour tor Don Ferdinand to leave the houte, me- 
thinks ; and juſt at a time when he knew | was 
howe too. I am unealy; and, fure, not without 
cauſe ; he cannot but tee how cautious | am, by 
he wing the final eſt indifference — 

Beat. (re entering, in great agitation, upon her - 
toes) Ma'am! Mam! 

Mar. Well, what now ? 

Beat. Don't make a noiſe. | have ſeen ſuch a 
thing, in Don Ferdinand's chamber; and, I believe, 
1 found out the thiet too; for | dare ſwear the 
ſtole my gown. 

Mar. She ! what ſhe ? 

Beat. A wo nan, Nla'a:n. 

Mar. la Don Ferdinand's chamber ? 

Beat. Yes; as | wis going along the paſſage, I ob- 
ſerved the door puſhed too; fo | popped my head in; 
ard there | faw a van in a veil. I did not ſay a 
word, but came back dite ly. | 

Mar. We'll fee who ſhe is; take the candles. 

Beat. Vos. am; ſhe can't efcape us, tor the 
door's ſhut at the head of the fairs; ſo, it 2 
round, ſhe mult cone in here. (be, g out.) 

Mar. (behind) We wili kaow who you are. 

Aur. "That's as | pleate. 

Mar. What brings you here ? 

Aur. | came here to a gentleman. 

Beat. Pull off her veil, Ma'am. 

Aur. Nay, then 

Beat. Stop there, a thief! 

Mar. Follow ber, Beatrice. 


Dun Carlos, lifting up the pannel, comes out, and then 


Don Ferdinand enters at the dow. 


D. Car. What noffe was that ! Sure it was Autora's 
voice ; ſomebo.iy molefts her. 

D. Fer. Ha! Who have we here? 

D. Car. A man. 
D. Fer. 
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D. Fer What man ? 
D. Car. One thet will palh without — 


tions. 

D. Fer. Not while | cn oppoſe it. 

Aur (running in) Save me, Carlos; they purſue 
me; | ſhall be diſcovered, and undone. 

D. Car. Par nothing (ent on bis maſk, and draws 
bis ſword, ju as Mirceila and Beatrice enter with 
lights.) Now, Sir, 

D. Fer. 'Sdeath, a maſk! (drawing bis ſword :) 
robber, and villain ! 

Beat. (Running ont with the light ages Ah ! what 
have we here! Swords, ſwords, ſwot 

Mar. Beatrice! 

D. Fer. (flamping) + penn here, lights ! 

Aur. (going bebind the panne] Let us retire to the 
ſtair · ca ſe. 

D. Fer. Lights, I fay. 

Mar. Nobody ſhall go out. 

D. Fer. No, V ls ence of cen; 

Mar. Help! 

D. Fer. Lights! 


Enter Beatrice, Lazarillo, and other ſervants. Bentrice 
heeping back with the lights. 


Beat. Oh dear! oh dear! oh dear, is any one 
murder d? 

D. Fer. Bring in the lights. 

Beat. each. Fas ab to ſee blood. 

Mar. Bc atrice, bring in the lights. 

Beat. (entering all in a tremble) Oh, let them put 
up their (words then. 

D. Fer. Where is this aſſaſſin, this houſe-breaker ? 

Mar. Where is this ſhame to her ſex ? 

Lo. Sir, Madam, what's the matter ? 

D. Fer. There has been a man here, maſk'd —— 
ſearch about. 

| La. Where ſhall we ſearch, Sir? 

1 Call ie dhe cemtinels te let nobody out 


of the houſe — Follow me; he can't have made bie 


Marcella, 


a a cw _ Dc 2 ao 
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Marcella, Beatrice. 
Beat. Oh, Ma'am, you have let the woman go, 


now. 

Mar. I. let her go! 

Beat. Yes, Mam, it was certainly ſhe that was 
here this morning; how did the get away? 
Mar. Don Ferdinand let her paſs; but how did ſhe 

in here, Beatrice ? 

Beat. Why, Ma'am, I have heard fay, that there 
are gangs of theſe fort of people, who watch when 


doors are left open, to whip iato houſes and carry 
off the 


Mar. And fo you believe this woman — 

Beat. Why, to be ſure, Ma'am — 

Mar. What, do you ſuppoſe that the woman was 
ſhut up in Don Ferdinand's chamber, in order to rob 
the houſe ? 

Beat. No, Ma'am, I don't think that. 

Mar. Did not the ſay ſhe came to s gentleman too? 

Beat. Yes, Maar 

— yet you don't know what to make of 
all this | 

_ Why. I can't fay, Ma" 

Mar. (bur ing into teurs, and pres 27 Well. I 
do; but it Joes not ſignity, | am not at all uneaſy 


about it 

= (alone) Stay, hold, I believe there is ſome- 
thing in the wind here, that I have not been able to 
diſcover : did not the ſay ſhe came to s gentlewan ? 
Yes, ſhe did, ſure enough; and the was hid in Doa 
Ferdinand's chamber (pauſing) Lord, what a fol [ 
was! I fee the affair now, as plain as any thing in 
the world. 


Exp or Tus Tus Acr. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I 


Chamber in Don Guzman's houſe: Doan Ferdinand 
enters with a letter, followed by Lazarillo. 


D. Fer. N D pray, Sir, who gave you this letter ? 
La. Why, Sir, nobody gave it to me; 
that is to fy, what you can properly call gave ; but 
juſt now while you were abroad, ny 6 — 
your cloaths vonder in the gallery, rice 
bolted out of her lady's c z there, ſays ſhe, 
there's a letter for your ſweet maſter ; tis from Donna 
Marcella, give it him : i thrAbing 


% your ſex, which the delicacy of ours bardly permits 
_ © us to take notice of; I cannot help telling you, 
* that your bringing an ill woman into my father's 
* houſe laſt night, is a proceeding of that monſtrous 
* nature, as is neither to be defended, or forgives. 
* What, while you was under a contract of marriage 
% with his daughter; when the moſt facred promiſe 
% of laiting fidelity! was ready to part from your 
* lips; but I will not animadvert on an action, I 


** cannot think of without horror ; | ſhall only inform | 


® that there is an end of any farther connection 
% between you and me.” 


La. And fo ſhe concludes, your bumble ſervant 


Marcella de Ribbera ? | 

D. Fer. Did you ever hear the like of it ? 

La. Upon my word, Sir, I can't charge my 
memory exactly; but for the meaning of the letter, 
I thiak it pretty plain. | 8 


. 
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D. Fer. D'ye? — Now to me {i is utterly inexpli- 
cable: was there a woman ia the houſe laſt iht? 

La. Why, Sir, the ſervants fay fo: I ſuppoſe 

sfrer Donna Marcella — and trom the reports of Mrs. 

Bea'rice — for my own part, I neither faw man nor 


D. Fer. A man there was. by all that's ſacred. 

La. Very well. Sir, | don't pretend to contradict 
you ; but how did he contrive to flip away trom us 
then? The centinels were poſted at the door before 
you came in; and as the family was awake, and 
\ fticring about, I think it hardly poſſible for him to 

have got from the chambers to the ſtreet, without 

meeting ſome one or other of us in his paſſage. 
D. Fer. The poſſibility of the thing is clear, by 

K's 1 No doubt, a lucky moment 

favoured hi pe; and though the centinels ſay 

nobody paſſed, he might, before they were apprized, 
gone out unnoticed by them. 
La. Nay, that's true tov, Sir. 


is not always your full of ſmiles, and dimples, 
„ 1 the beſt natures ; 
between ourielves, 


D 
* 
D. Fer. FF 
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La. He'll be in again preſently, I dare fay. — But 
I don't believe he knows any thing of this buſtle; 
for Donna Marcella was retired to chamber laſt 
night, before he returned from the governor's: and [ 
am fure they have not ſeen one anot this morning, 

D. Fer. | ſhould have been glad of an opportunity 
to talk to him, for all that; for I might have told 
him, firſt —— 

La. Why there, to be ſure, Sir, you wou'd have 
had an advantage: — if there is to be an 
y— — 4 trump'd on either fide, have not you 
pond » right to quetion Donna Marcella abou 

has to call you to an account about 
EDN 

D. Fer. And ſo | have, every bit. 

is Fore we ths, Oh. ohh law for the clerk, 
is law for the curate. 

D. Fer. But, for my part, I look upon all this to 
be a ferch; a ſtroke of female artifice ; in order to 
bring about ſome ſcheme or other, which I have hi- 
therto been unable to diſcover. 

La. Nothing more likely, Sir; and, in 
upon it, Madam Beatrice i the perſon who 


very 
„ in woman's fleſh! and if I was you, Sir, the 
ti article I flipulated, before | martied Donna Mar- 
cella, ſhou d be, that ſhe turn'd that Jezabel out of 
her ſervice. | 

D. Fer. I will ftipulate it ; and infiſt upon it tos. 
— But I can tell you, Lazarillo, I am now in very - 
great doubt, whether } ſhall marry or not ; for there 
is ſomething in this letter, that tries wy temper 0 
ſuch a degree —— 

La. No wonder, Sir; any 's temper 
vou d be tried by it: — and, to fpeak my opinion, if 
} was in your place, I wou'd no more tye myſelf — 

D. Fey. At leaſt, 3 wid belles wich 6 HOI 
upon the occaſion. | 

La. Nay, that I wou'd do, Sir. 


D. Fer. 
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or my part, | believe I ſhou'd hardly be able 
my hands off her. 

Fer. Stay, Lazarillo; I find myſelf in a violent 
agitation. —— pou 000% os 6p nes RE 
Beatrice, | wou'd be glad to ſpeak with her lady, 
while | walk without to recover myſelf a little. 


who immediately knocks at Marcella's door ; 
and afterwards Beatrice, who comes out of the room. 


La. My maſter's in a confounded paſſion, that I fee, 
tho' he endeavours to ſtifle it. — He fhar't 9 
and ruin himſelf, if I 1 = (Rr 
door louder than before.) — Oh! what, you are aſleep, 
are you? — 'n waken you, with a vengeance. (Knocks 
with his heel.) 


Beat. What do you want ? 

La. Not much, my love. I have only a word or 
two from my maſter to your miſtreſs ; if you'll be fo 
good as to carry them for me. 

I rhink you have a great deal of impudence, 
to beat at „ 4 ban Where do 

imagine you are 
issn 
DDr 
— But as to my impudence; confeſs charge: 
it has loſt me bs 0 Roe vices above. And 
when 1 confider the matter, I can't help ' 
how you have managed to ſtay in this family fo long. 
Beat. | ſhan't anſwer fuch a fellow as you are. 


; La. You are too obſiging: —it is doiny juſt as [ 
bound have you. — Doa't fay a word to me, I be- 
ſcech you? 

Beat. And what ſhou'd make me afraid of faying a 
word to you ?- 


G La. 
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La. | thought you faid this moment, you did not 
think me worth an anſwer. 
Beat. Ii fay fiſty words; a hundred, if I take it 
. Nobody 
A thou doubts it. 
Beat. And, if | will, Tn be fileat. 
La. If you can, you mean. 


| Beat. R 


Beat. | Don d not have thought of ſuch a thing, 
La. Nor |, neither. 
" Beat. It is not you, nor your father, nor your 


mother, nor all your di»ty generation, ſhou'd make me = 


hold my tongue, e 
L. Go on; you like to talk, why l like 
to hear you. — bat! pack vp nuns Le 
ing at bim in filence ) Nagy 4 tgar waa 
to 2 — (Shak head, with a grimace of 
contempr. ng nr on 2 TE 
ſo long kept the hou'e in an uproar ! —— (Staring is 
bis face.) — Why, thou moſt inveterate duenna. 
Beat. Duentna! —— What do you mean by that, 
you impertinent puppy? Do I look like a ducnna? 
But Fll call thoſe Rall deal with you y. —— 
Ma'am, will you be fo good as to out here, and 
ſpeak to Don Ferdiaand's tootman. 


Enter, on different fides, Marcella, and Don Ferdinand. 


Mar. What is this diſturbance ? — Oh, are you 
there, Lazarillo ; 

La. Yes Ma'ain. — No Ma'am. 

D. Fer. No, Miam, I aw here. 
| Beat. Don't be afraid; ftand your ground, Ill ſe- 
cond yuu. 

Mar. I'm not afraid, I aſſure you. 

D- Fer. How can you, Doane Marcella, haye the 
confidence to look me in the face, after writing we 
this letter ? 

Mar. ti. can you look me in the face, Dan Fer- 
digaud, aiter giving me SS WEI A 

. Fer. 


—— - ww 
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D Fer. | gave you no occaſion. You charge me 
here with a thing which I am utterly ignorant of. — 
An off-nce in the clouds. — I don't know what you 
mean, Ma'am. 

Mar. No, indeed! — Do you hear him, Beatrice ? 
He fays, he does not know what | mean. 

Beat. Oh fye, Sir; how can you talk —— 

D. Fer. | don't, by Heaven's; — You accuſe me 
here. of bringing = woman into your father's houſe. 
— When? — ? —— If ever | have ſeen a woman 


D. Fer. Lazarillo, be quiet. I beg, couſin, 
_ urge me any farther upon is cilia 


» my and my ears. | 
D Fer. (Taking her kindly by the hand.) Well, 
but we are both too much inclined to be in a paſſion ; 
let us reaſon the matter cooly together, and 1} will 


_ convince you, that, in this caſe. whatever you ſaw 


or heard, muſt have deceived you ; at leait „ou are 
deceived in the interences you have drawn t:)n it: 


La. No; Ill anſwer for it, my maſter kaew no 


more of the matter 

D. Fer. (Suddenly letting her go) Ia ſhort, Ma'am, I 
muſt tell you, the thing is ſo pulpably againit reaſon 
«nd common ſenſe, that your affecting to believe it, 
looks as if you had ſome fecret motive, at leaſt as 
diſhonourable to you, as the reality of the offence 
would have been to me, had I committed it. 


1 
G 2 Mar. 
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ee. Thy faid we were to be cool, Don Ferdi- 
mand ; your temper. | 

D Fer. l am cool, Ma'am ; but when one is pro- 
voked by an outrage of this nature - — 

Mar Falling into a fury is by no means a proof of 
innocence ; and, fince you think proper to appeal to 
rances for your juſtification, I muſt tell you, 
they all make ſtrongly agoinſt you. 

D. Fer. Demonſtrate that, Ma'am, and 1 ſhall have 
have nothing more to lay. 

Mar. Flt be judged by Beatrice. 

La. Obſerve that 

Beat. Oh 2 Sir, they all make 
deed; I am fure | would be very unw 
ſoch a thing, if there was not all the 
world. 

D. Fer. And what reaſons, pray? 

Beat. More than one or two either ; but, prays 
let me aſk you, Sir, why did you engage Don Guz- 
man to hire theſe lodgings, unknown to my miſtreſs, 
and all of a ſudden too, 8 — 
were; but that you might an opportunity 
iatroduciag a miſtreſs _ them ? 

D. Fer. (laughing) Ha! ha! hat 

Mar. Laughing is no confutation, Don Ferdi- 
nan. 

Beat. Then, Sir, going out as you have done, 
theſe two or three nights, at unſeaſonable hours ? I'm 
ſure it could never be for any thing good. But moſt 
of all, what a work was there laſt night, about hav- 
i bed-chamber next to the outward room; 
which, | am fatisfied, could be for no earthly pur- 
poſe, but to bring in and let out your women with 


more caavenĩency. 
D. Fer. And theſe, Madam, are the evidences on 
which you your indictment ? 
Mar. wer them if you can. 


inſt you, in- 
to believe 
in the 


. * 


D. Fer. | cou'd; but it is beneath me, I fhall | 


only tell you, Ma'am, that there is nothing in them; 
and | expe&t you will believe it; but, e mat- 
ters of a more ſerious nature go any farther between 
us, 1 ſhall demand fome 2 


| 


| 
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ance on your fide: and the firſt point I ĩaſiſt upon in, 
that you turn off your chambermaid there, Mrs. Bea- 
trice. 

Beat. Turn me of! Oh, lord, Ma'am, have 1 
La That my maſter infiſts upon — ſtick to ir, Sir. 
D. Fer. | fay, Ma'am, in the firit place, I inſiſt up- 

on her being turned off; abſolutely never to be em- 

_ about you again. And, in the next place, 
a'am, I defice to know who the man was I found in 

the houſe laſt night ? 

Mar. 'The man, Sir! 

D. Fer. Ay, Ma'zm; the man in the maſk? Fa 
ſure you ſaw him. | 

Mar. Beatrice! . 

Beat. Why, Ma'am, when the ſwords were drawn, 

I don't know but | did fee a man; but, | believe, it 

was one of the woman's | 
D. Fer. Unjuſit Marcella! 

Mar. Come, come, Don Ferdinand, 
and my » 
judicial to my reputation. I know 

CE nor do | care; but this I tell 


be your wiſe, till | know who the woman was that 
Beatrice and | ſaw, in your chamber, laſt night. 

L. Fer. You are ref:|v<d upon it? 

Marv. Finally ; irrevocably. 

D. ber. Very well. — Now hear my reſolve. By 
Heaven, | never will be your huſband, till 1 know 
who the man was I met, laſt night, in the anticham- 
ber. And ſo, Madam, your fervant. 

La. Your fervant. Now cry your eyes out. 


Marcella, Beatrice, and then Don Guzman, with a 
Lawyer an Notary : ſervants, afterwards, bring in 
chairs and tables. 

Beat. Turn me of, indeed; I afſure him I ſhould 
not chooſe to venture myſelf in the houſe with bim, 
now | kiow what fort of a he is. 

* — Ob, my dear Beatrice, I am hardly able to 
port my ſeli. 

; F G 3 Beat. 
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Beat. No, Ma'am! Fa forry for that. 
Mar. His effrontery has quite ſhocked me. 
Beat. Lord, Ma'am! here's your father, and his 


lawyers. 

Mar. Don't fay a word of what has happened, Bea- 
trice. 

2 No, Ma'am, to be fure | won't. 

. Guz. Come, gentlemen, give me leave to bring 
er Me to de 
2 for our buſineſs. —— Where are theſe fel- 

s? Why don't they bring in tables and chairs? 
Daughter, good morning to you. ! What's 
the matter with you, child ? You are not well ; let 
me fee] your pulſe. 

Mar. | am pretty well, Sir; but I have had but 
an indifferent night. 

D. Guz An mdifferent night: By my faith one 
would think you had not ſlept this fortnight ; but I 
ſee what it is; you are a filly girl, and have been 
blubbering: has not ſhe been blubbering ? | remember 
her mother did nothing elſe for a week, betore ſhe 
was married to me. 

Beat. If you'll let wy lady alone, Sir, ſhe'll come 
to berſelf preſently. 

D. Cas Where is my nephew, now! Where is 
Don Ferdinand ? | fent for him as foon as | camein; 
bur, & * I mult go call him myſelf after all. 

Law. No, Don Guzman; I believe the young 
geatteman is here. 

Enter Doa Ferdinand, and Lazatillo. 


D. Fer. Do yew want me, Sir? 

D. Guz. Do | want you ? Why, to be ſure, Sir, I 
do want you; eren 
felf? You ſhould have been here the ficſt, and now 
you come the laſt. 

D. Fer. Sir, | came as ſoon 

D. Gus. You have no gallantry; when | was & 
young man —— Come let us take our places. You, 
gentlemen, at that table, with your ; 
and you children, ſeat yourfelves here on cach fide cf 


me. 
D. Fer. 
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D. Fer. (fitting down) Ugh! 

D. Gus. So, to! what ails you? Have you got 
— 4 ——— too? Catch'd the dumps of your 
couſin 

D. Fer. Dumps, Sir! I don't know what v mean; 
I never was merrier in my hfe ; Fil laugh til. ny fides 
are ſore, it you defire it. FR IE 

D. Guz. Laugh till your are , filly 
boy! T w_ no occaſion for that cher. Come, 

lemen, have you got every thing ready 
of — Yes, Don Guaman, — is ready. 

D. Gus. — why don't you fit down here 
when I deſire it 

Mar. Sir, I chooſe —— 

Beat. Dear Ma'a's, pray fit down. | 

Mar. (fitting down) Why it will be the ſame thing. 


D. Guz. | never ſaw two creatures look as you 
do in my life: what in the name of folly is the matter 
with 

Mar. | have told 

Net. Theſe you fay, Don Guzman, are the parties? 

D. Guz. Ay; you'll take notice, | give ten thou- 


ith you ? 

you already, Sir, that I am not 
well a 
ſand piſtoles to my daughter, for the preſent ; and 


- the reſt of my fortune at my death; only reſerving 


a thouſand crowns, to defray the expence of profe- 
cuting Don Carlos de Pimentel, who kiil'd her bro- 
ther in a duel. 

Not. Ten thoufand piſtoles; the refidue of your 
fortune at your death; a thouſand crowns to proſe- 
cute Don Carlos de Pimentel. "Tis fo ſet down, Doan 
Guzman. 

D. Gus. (rifng) Let me fee —— 

D. Fer. Shall we ſuffer them to go on with this 
farce, Ma'am ? | | 

Mar. Don't talk to me, Sir; I defice to have no 
manner of converſation with you. 

D. Fer. O, very well. Ma'am; | am as willing to 
avoid any thing o that kind as you can be. 

D. Guz. (returning to bis chair) What, what, what 
are you ſaying to one ? I 
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D. Fer. | was not ſpe king at all, Sir. 

D. Guz. (fitting down) Well, go on. 

Law. Now, Don Guzman, we are come to your 
daughter's dowry, in cafe of widowhood. 

D. Gus That depends upon my nephew; but, I 
ſuppoſe, he will not think five thouſand crowns a year 
extravagant, with forty thouſand as a proviſion for 

| children. 
Mar. Horrid idea ! 

D. Gus. Eh? 

Mar. What, Sir ? 

D. Guz. Were not you ſpeaking either ? 

＋ 1 did not 1 

. Guz. Fm fure you did 

Beat. (behind Marcella's chair) No, Sir, my lady 
did not ſpeak, indeed. 

D. Gus. Lm not to take notice. 

La. (behind Don Ferdinand's chair) Put in your 
word agan. _ | * 

D. Guz. Have objection to this ſettlement, 
Don Ferdinand ? Ne 

D. Fer. By no means, Sir; - - if you 
think proper ; or treble, or quadruple. 

D. Guz. Double, or treb/e, or quadruple! You 
are very indifferent, methinks. Come, gentlemen, 
ſet down what | have told you, and then we'll get the 
young folks to put their hands. 

D. Guzman) I ſhan't fign, Don Fer- 


D. Fer. Nor Il, Mam, affure yourſelf. 

D. Gaz. You are not ſpeaking now, perhaps. 
— (10 Marcella) For ven's fake, dear 

a am — 

La. (putting bis hand before ber mouth) Will you 
hold your — | : 
, two doing 

E 


ing nothing to her, Sir. 
D. N devil's in you all, I believe. 
Net. This is finiſhed, Don Guzman. | 


| 
| 
| 


89 
farther, let us fix the day for the nies: | Mo 
thought of Saturday; however, pleaſe yourſelves ; 
what ſay you, nephew? 

D. Fer. (vifing) Why, Sir, if I muſt give my 
opinion, I think we had better defer it a little. 

D. Guz. Defer it! How long ? 

D. Fer. For ever, Sir. 

Mar. (ring) And that's my opinion too, Sir. 

D. Gus. Is it fo indeed! And why is it your 

inion prav ? 

Mar. (going out) Don Ferdinand will tell you, Sir. 

D. Guz. Come back, child, Marcella; (turning 10 
Don Ferdinand) Don Ferdinand? 

B. Fer. Enquire of your daughter, Sir, ſhe can beſt 
inform you. 

Don Guzman, Beatrice, Lawyer, Notary. 


D. Cuz Gone! ſhe one way, and he Yother, and 
] am leſt in the cloud*; pray, Ma'am, can you ſolve 
this riddle ? What's the matter with 'em ; what has 
happen'd between your miſtreſs, and her couſin, to 
occaſion this ſudden — | know not what to call it — 
Satan has pofſe(s'd them both, I believe. 

Beat. Don't aſk me any thing about ir, Sir. 

D. Gs. Not aſk you! 

Beat. No, Sir, | had rather you wov'd not. 

D. Guz. What are you whimpering for ? 

Beat. | don't know, Sir, I can't help it. | 

D. Gus. I cefire you will tell me whatever has come 
to your knowledge. 

Beat. Well, 8 all I know about it, is this, Don 
Ferdinand brought a creature into the houſe here. — 

D. Guz. A creature! When? 

Cusn. Well, don't cry — And what creature was 
A lion, a tyger, a bear, a rhinoceros, a croco- 


D. 
it? 
dile ? 

Beat. No, Sir, Fm aſhamed to tell you what it was. 
D. Gus. Aſhamed! | os 
Beat. Bekides, I doo't haow bow you mae them. | 
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D. Guz No! It muſt be fome ſtrange monſter 
_ or you are grown deviliſh mealy mouth'd of a 

dden. 

Beat. Courtez1ns | think they are call'd ; your 
creatures, that run after the men. 

D. Gus. Oh, ho! In ſhort, Don Ferdinand brought 
a ftrumpet into my houſe laſt night? 


Beat. Yes, Sir, 1 believe that's one of the names 


I 
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TH 
D 


) 
2 


: 
2 


Dos Guzman, Lawyer, Notary 

Law. 
it will be 
, D. Gus. — 

— (70 now, ? 's 
3 3 

La. | want my maſter's hat, Sir. 

D. Gus. Your maſter's hat ! Come hicher — I fop- 
poſe you know the cauſe of this difference between 
my nephew ter ? 

La. has truſted me with every 
thing 


D. Gzz. Has hel Well, let me know all the 
ticulars then; you need be under ao appreh 


nothing to your prejudice; and 


Ot 


5 
1 
4 
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Chambers within —— 
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D. Guz. Hark, you raſcal, do you fee this cane 
in my hand ? 

La. Well, Sir, and what then, Sir? 

D. Guz. Why then, firrah, how dare you have 
the in-puclence to trifle with me, knowing I have an 


 inftruwent of chaſtiſenent ſo near? Tell me the 


tru:h, you dog; the whole truth this moment, or 
F'i! break every bone ie your (kin. 

La. | have told you the whole truth, Sir. Don 
Ferdinand, wy maſter, your nephew, found a man 
in the houſe laſt night, that your daughter had hid 
there 
* 0 (Ng Take that, and that, and 

La. (gring «ff For ſhame, Sir, what's come over 
you? are you bewitch'd? Was ever ſuch a curſed 
wo 41 ſee there is ſomething 

D. Guz. Gentlemen, you i 
wrong in iny family ; | really don't know what it is 
at preſent ; but as it muſt be ſettled before 


80 farther and not fare fo well. 


As ſoon as 2282 ts 
door in the back ſcene, 
coaſt is clear, enters with Aurora leaning on bis arm. 


4ur. Only ger me tie into the air, and | ſhall be 
p y. : 


well again pre 
D. Car. How do you find yourſelf ? 
Aur. Better already. 
D. Car. Good God, what ſhall we do? and bow 
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complain, but rather thank Providence, that we 
diſcover'd their being poſted, which muſt otherwiſe 
have ended in my ſhauc, and your inevitable deftruc- 


er (drawing ber a chair) Sit down here a 
Aur. (leaning back) Heigho! 


D. Car. Aurora ! the faints again — the heat of that 


curſed place bas overcome her fo, that I ſhall never 

be able to fetch her to herſelf. 
Aur. Tis nothing but the ſudden effects of the air. 

I affure you | am greatly recover'd, and ſhall be able to 
in again immediately. 

OD. Cor. I know the riſk I run, in 


we even fall, in endeavouring to recover our- 
ſelves— Carlos! where is he? Don Carlos! how has 
he left me without my perceiving bim; fure he is 
gone to tell Marcella, or ber maid, my ſituation; | 
wou d ſooner die than they ſhou'd know it. 

Mar. (within) Beatrice, Beatrice, whe: e are you? 
"Beat. Here, Ma'am, Pm = coming. 

Aur. Hesvens and earth, what do I hear! is not 
that Ma: cella's voice? Shou'd ſhe find me in this 
thou'd ſhe know where | have been, what 
wou'd the think of ne — lam entangled ſo on 1 


ee e 9 


W Y MP Ws 


rw WW "1'_ WW” 09 RV 


? Fm ſorry 
och fs avs. ane ain 
guilt ; and, after all, if we ſhou'd be miſtaken. —— 
Beat. Nay, 
me into it Lm ſure; for I faid at 
only a thief. 
Mar. | am 
Beat. And 
ſuppoſe ; that's 
over. 
Mar. Go 
| Beat. Y 
you lay 
| 


Mar. (flarting up with a ſcream) Ahl _— 
D. Car. Contuſion, what's this! ; 
Mar. Who are you — Help! 

| 4% aan. * 
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May. Don Carlos de Pimentel ! 
D. Car. That wretch. 78 * 
Mar. Whence come you, ow got you here? 
D. Car. What fhall I fay to herf (beftarian 
Ma'am, I conteſs at the fight of you my blood 
e 
R 


Fn I ſaw no lady — The 
misfortunes have turn'd his brain. 
) Aurora then, has recover'd, and 
retreat ; Marcella has not ſeen her, 


. 8 
er de- 
our family ? 
—only that | am the woſ 
ble diſtreſſes, 
theſe walls incloſe 
"On reflec 


do you with to avoid it ? 
D. Car. Are you married to Don Ferdinand? 
Mar. | am ay boy drone Lon 
good gentleman, endeavour to calm 
you fr hten me, and may ruin us bot 
D. Car. 'Tis tue; — forgive the — 
dilated ade cw am diſtracted, I am diftrafted, 


_ 


a Ro ww 


* 
on 


2 
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_ miſtreſs 
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is 2 man then, aftes all —— and you wou'd not ven- 
ture to truſt me. 

Mir. The man is Don Carlos 

Beat. De Pimentel ! We ſhall be every one 


d. 
IO do in, or his reaſon for coming, I 
cannot prevail on him to diſcover. 
Beat. How long has he been here, Ma'am? 


by the arm.) — What do you want here, Sir? 
and which people let you in? 

D. Car. None of your people let me in. 

Beat. | ſuppoſe, then, you were the man Den Fer- 
wy py | night? 
Be 


Beat. Have you been ſeen by any one in the houſe, 
and me ? "I 


F 
y 
FE 


Beat. We muſt get him out, Ma'am, while your 
Ferdinand are abroad ; it will be 
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your late brother's; let bim put on them; 
the centinels will take him for an officer — 


Mar. My brother's closk and bat! — _ 


think of it, Beatrice. 
Beat. Then, Ma'am, you mult give him up. 
* en either. 
Car. Sacrifice me; give me up; am prepared 
for death, and defire to meet ir. , * 
Beat. Ay, but we have too much regard 
ſelves, i © --g 8 * 
Mar. At any rate, carry into 
chamber for the preſent. W 
a = — a 
that me in this buſineſs notwith- 
=— for, n the man wou'd 


Eu or Tus Fountn Acer. 


— — — — 
* * 


ACT v. SCENE I 


5 the Jetta of the flage, 
— 6 centinels at the 


Don Ferdinand enters with Don Pedro. 


D. Fer. mT obo of din, hon, > 69> 
tirely out of danger 

D. Ped. His phyſicians pronounced him fo this 
morning. I told you, that the colonel of the 
to which I was now at Madrid; | knew hin 
to be a man of honour, and was fure of his friendfvp. 
J writ bim 2 candid account of my rencounter with 


the Duke, to whom he numediately went ; and be 
_ mandged 


_ 


11 . 1 ln gilt we 18 
Its in 10 1 i} | [pn ba 
TI Bl f. U. 1 
aft 5 in J 1 
311 [+ 42 
915 x3 92 1. 
To T: {12 111. 2 111 Te 75 
I 8 && & 4.2 
Rin! A 3811711⸗J oh 


— — — — — — 


„ * 44K 84 ++ a & FP WY * ry a C4 c4 4 


78 'TISWELLIT'S NO WORSE: 
perfeftly rranquil ; what is the matter with you? 1 
= 'Y VeXations are not contagious. 


ri 


tween bis waiſtcoat and coat.) Ay, 
wailtcoat, and all; I could not be in 


4 
F 


ay ; 
a 


: 


ration, if the whole college of phyſicians had been 
endeavouring to bring me to it. Well, how it will 
end, Heaven knows; } am out of the houſe, that's 
ene comfort; and in fome menſure the way is paved 
for my maſter ; for | have been among his friends, and 
hx of them, brave, ſturdy, young fellows, armed 
with ſwords and pittols, will be ready to favour hisef- 
cape ; the hour they ate determined on is the moſt 
convenient that can be, when our Dons are taking their 


digeflive naps after dinner. I only wait their ar 
give Don Carlos the fignal from this lictle 
(hes @ picket piſtol) bur | muſt firſt take a view 


A 
ſure to come to my 
88 the 


and turns.) 
have merc 


ſudde 
is not 


? It 


andience 


I! Lord 
ſome one had touched 


ho 


upon 


der. 


y 


ht 


Fit hoot the firſt man that aſſaults me. 


ee =}; 


do you want 
me, I thou 


my 


Kr 
D. Fer. ls he the fervant of Don Carlos de Pi- 
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Beat. ( locking about ber.) Come, Ma'am, be may 


venture. 


clear, Beatrice? 
Beat. 


quite 


Mar. ( within.) Is the coaſt 
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Beat. Yes, Ma'am, | have ſent all the other men 
out of the way, and Lazarillois juſt this moment gone 
down the ſtreet. But let him make haſte. 

Mar. (within.) Vil fetch bim. 

Beat. The dickens take him, be has put me in 
fuch a tremble, as | have not been in this twelve- 
z and frights ruin one's complexion too: | dare 
I ſhall look pale for a week. Well, Ma'am, 
what are you ſtaying for ? 

14 Neis my foul, Beatrice, I can't 


ago ; and when | came back, he was not there. 
Beat. Mercy, mercy ; let me go lock for him. 


private ? | 

Beat. In private to me ! Mercy on us, what! 

D. Car. Don't be alarm'd, it is only a little com- 
miſſion | have to charge you with. (taking her afide} 
Ia the firſt place, my dear girl, there is my purſe, and 
ten thouſand thanks for kind interett you have 
taken in my mistortunes. 

Beat. Oh, dear Sir, your ſervant, | am always 
ready and willing: to aſſiſt any one in diſtreſs ; and | 
wiſh you may get ſafe out of Madrid, wich all my 


D. Car. Well, but this is not all 1 have to ſay to 


| Beat. No. Sir! 
D. Car. No. There is another perſon ſtill is 


: 


is houſe, for whom | muſt intreat your good of- 


this 
ces ; and ſhould there be occaſion and opportu- 
| mty, 
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nity, 1 beg you will convey that perſon out, unſeen 
by your miſtreſs. 
Beat. Well, but | don't underſtand you ; explain 
this matter to me a little more. . 
D. Car. | can't explain it farther, at preſent. -: 
Beat. Another perſon ſtill in the houſe, that I muſt 
endeavour —— | 
Beat. Very true, Ma'am -— that I muſt endeavour 
os out, unknown to my lady. Whois it? 
you'll fee. 
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die, Don Carlos, if the perſon they bave got, is act 
r 
Car. Then the work of my deſtruction is com- 


| Musk. Upon my word, Sir, I can't ſay ; — perhaps 
F may, and perhaps | mayn't ; — you have frighten'd | 


A COME D Y. 3 

D. Fer. Let him go. —— Well, now, Sir, where 
is Don Carlos ? 

Muſe. He's in a place. —— (Looking towards the 


queſtion, direRiy, or torture ſhall make you. 
D. Fer. is Carlos de Pimentel * 
Muſe. Not a great way off. (Looking again at the 
we ſuppoſe, by your being here. 


So 
Muſe. He is, at preſent, | believe Pray, Sir, will 
jou do me the favour 0 tell me what o'clock i is? 
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Madrid; and he was always juſt as ugly as N 
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Musk. Donna Aurora !-— For Heaven's fake, wor- 
thy youn 22 gentlewoman, how came you heie ? 
A a long ſtory to tell: —— however, make 
yourſelf eaſy ; your maſter has eſcaped. 
Musk. My maſter ! 


Aur. Dos Marcella, the Daughter of Don Guz- 
man, in whoſe way be happened to fall, undertook 
bs ot the 6s Moc: He came here, jult now, and 
offered to ſtay with me, or make me the companion 
of his eſcape: the former, you may be ſure, | would 
not hear of; and, in the latter caſe, I thought l 
ſhould only be an impediment to him. 

Musk. Well, but ſtay — Donna Marcella, and he 
and you —— and coming and going—— This is all 
hicktius donius to me. —— When did you fee Donna 
Marcella ? 

Aur. She does not know I am here ; — my 
mortification is, that | am afraid I ſhall at be 
er ! Mo : 
Beat. ( — ſcato 
Mask. AI 


Beat. I wiſh I cou'd let you out. | 
Musk. | wiſh you could, into the ſtreet — How 


Wers 
e have him here within; and he fays he 
won't go without you. 

gx mech odlighd ts him; but what 
will that do me? However, at . 


to take my leave of 
1 P back the lock of 


m— It's impoſſible ; but comfort yourſelf; my 
lady, and I, have been both crying for you ; 1 
ſwear we ſhall cry a great deal more. | 
Musk. You think we ſhall ſuffer then. | 
Bear. Take care of yourſelf; Don Ferdinand is 
coming up the other way, with the 
Musk. (Running to the pan) Is he ? By Gad, then 
I will take all the care | can. Pe 
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Aur. Stay, Muſkato (her bet fſirping as fhe goes to 
follow him ) Oh, gracious Heaven! 1 have hurt my- 


ſelf, and they are opening the door. 
Muck. (dropping the panne!) Nay, if you won't 
come : charity begins at home. | 
Aur. (on the outfide) Muſkato ! 


Aurora, Don Ferdinand, Don Pedro, Lazarillo, and 
Alguazils. 

D. Fer (without) Yes, yes, my friend Lazarillo and | 
ſeized him; and we have him here, under lock and key. 

D. Ped. On no account quit him till he diſcovers 
where Don Carlos is; tho' I believe the law will in- 
volve him in his maſter's crime. 

Aur. Shame and deſtruction, my brother's voice! 

D. Fer. (entering) Stand by there, and let the of- 
ficers paſs ; here, gentlemen, is the Corigidot e war» 
rant, and there's your priſoner. 

Alg. We are ready to do your duty, Sir. 

D. Fer. Hey, what have we got? —— 

D. Ped. A woman ia a veil! 

D. Fer. Lazatillo. 

La. Sir! | 

D. Fer. Where's the ſervant of Don Carlos? 

La. ls not he there, Sit? 

D. Fer. And what woman's this ? 

Alg. If you can't produce the criminal, Don Fer- 
dinand, it is impoſſible tor vs to rake him. 

D. Fer. Hold, genrlewen ( ſearching the chamber.) 
By Heavens, I left hin lock'd up bete, and have had 
the key in my pocket ever ſince 

D. Ped. Why don't you tee who the woman is? 

La. (approaching Aurora) Fil fee that. 

D. Fer. (Aurora making 4 motion with ber hand) 
Stand off. 4 

La. She beckens to ſpeak with you. 

D. Fer. | defire, gentlemen, you won't leave the 
dert fen. 5 | 

D. Fer. Te ſpeak to me in private, Ma'an? Is 
there any thing particular that you can't tay before 
theſe people ? 

I 2 Aur. 
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Aw (Whiſpers bim again.) 

D. Fer. Very well, Ma'am, it ſhall be fo. Lans 
rillo, take the officers wich you into the next toom: 
and, let me beg of you, Don Pedro, to ſtand at the 
door, to have an eye that they don't go away. 

Aur. | muit diſcover myſelf to bin. 

D Fer. rage voor uh who, Hogg lag 

Aur. Anfwer theſe queſtions yourſelf, Sir (/i up 
ber weil ;) for the reſt, my ſex, and my 2 

me claim to proted ĩon. 

D. Fer. Aurora, <4. Ster of Don Pedro! Where 
is the man | left here; and by what unaccountable 

will for ſatisfying every 

Awr. A time will come you in 
thing: conſider, at preſent, but the peril of my ſitu- 
ation ; my brother is here; I am a woman; and you 
ate a gentleman. 

D. Fer. rr. So 
ever, | pledge my word for your fafety, while you 
are here; 3 our veil; and, if poiible, I will 
get rid of Den o, till I convey you into ſome 
2 | 

Ped. How now! Your countenance ſeems 
N . X. who is this veiled woman ? 


D. Fer. An unfortunate perſon of my acquaintance. 
D. Ped. She ſeems to have © thown you ke gin 


FB. ber Into 


Don Ferdinand, Don Pedro, Aurora, and Don Guz- 
man, behind the ſcenes. 


D. Gus. Alguazils in houſe again! This is 
really monſtrous : hw es > ed Ho 


theſe people up? If you feek Don Pedro Pacheco, 
D. Fer. 


gentleu en, I tell you once for all 


. 


_ a w—_— 


| | 4 — 


laſt night; if | difcover | 
z quarrel with ber brother, beſides breaking my word 


i going to fay to you: it 
ſtands me upon to keep this lady from my uncle's 
» therefore, you will not mention | 

: and pray, Ma"am, do you lep into 
this cabinet. 


D. Ped. Shall I hut myſelf up with her? 
D. Fer. No; ſtay where you are. 


Don Ferdinand, Dod Pedro, and Don Guzman, 
ſpeaking to | azarillo, who goes acroſs ; afterwards 
enter on the oppoſite fide, Murcella and Beatrice. 


D. Guz. Go you, Sir, and defire my daughter to 
cone to me immediately. Nephew, I aw very angry 


with you. 

D. Fer. | am forry for that, Sir. 

D. Guz. A fig for your forrow. 

D. Ped. Don Guzman, I kiſs your hand. | 
D. Gus. | am glad to fee you out of your trouble, 
Don Pedro; you know what I am going to fay: 1 
was well acquainted with your father, he was an honeſt, 
obliging, kind bearted man, and — 

Mar. Here i am, Sir, what's your pleaſure? _ 

D. Guz. What yen won't let me enjoy, caſe and 
quietnels. (To D. Pedro) I bave been worried theſe 
two days in tuch a manger, you would really pity me, 
if you knew it; and now | find my houle tull of 
bayitfs. They tell me, nephew, you have ſeized: the 
ſervaat of Don Car los de Pimentel. | 

I 3 "0 
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. Fer. Yes, Sir, but be bas eſcaped. 

. Cuz. How bas he ? 

D. Fer. That's more than I am able to fay. I left 
him locked , 


Heaven, | will defend this door with my lite. 
D. Gus. This is very pretty —_ 5 


go i 
1 + *7 {pO 


Beat. For ſhame, Sir, it looks as if you doubted my 


wrong 
ight, Ma'am ; there is a woman, and ] ſhall 
12 to ſay to —— 
D. Fer. Uncle, upon my this is a lady 


2 Gur, Nephew, I cou'd not have belie d ſuch 
a 

D. Ped.” W Well, but, Sir, let Don Ferdinand explain 
the cates, be is ay binad, 3 Snow. bin, end 3am 


Aurora diſcovering ber 
death, my any ce Va, draw your 
Nay now, Don Pedro, you are out of 


D. Gus, 
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D. Gus. I'll leave it to all the world now, if ever 
there was a poor old fellow ſo hamper'd, and plagu d, 
6 


Beat. you 
La. You have hit it, the bouſe is haunted. 
D. 


Gus. Yes, with a pack of mad 
its, Sir, fpirits — As | am a living man, 


— | 
| . Sic, I faw your fon in bis 
cloaths ; r m{ | Enos, | is face 


was as long as wy arm, eee: | 


his eyes glared like two coals of fire, and be bed © 
flambeau in his hand. 

D. Gus. reren of ti: iis of © 
monfrous lie —— A ghott, and a piece of chalk, and 
s flambeau, and ſtuff ; draw all your ſwords and fol- 
low me. 

Mar. { finks inte Ferdinand's arms) Ob! 

Beat. Me lady faints, my lady faints. 

D. Ped. Feich water here. 

D. Gus. Why does ſhe f. int this way! 

Sir, Fil tell 0 (falling on ber len) Pl 
tell you, Sir, if you'll promite not to be angry ; for | 
find it is in vain to keep the thing a ſecret from you 
any longer. 

D. Gaz. Well, III not be angry. 

Beat. My hy hevGuar nating fc cradic etaned 
of, Sir. 

D. Guz. No, ſo I am in hopes. 

Beat. Nor are either the, or I, to blame; for the 
perſon that's bere, got in, without our knowledge. 

D. Guz. What perſon? 
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D. Cav. | bave delivered myſelf into your hands, 
Don Guzman. on the faich of your promiſe, that 
the memory of all poſt acts ſhauld be cancelled he. 
tween us; but conſcious of my innocence, I diſdain 
to owe my fifety to an undeſigned clemency ; recall 
what you have hid, I 7 you from your word, if 

can have more pleaſure in fatisfying an unjut re- 
— than in ſacriſic ing it to a point of 2 
D. Guz. Go away, and never let me fee you more. 

D. Ped. I his may do for vou, Don Guzman, but 
Jam to be anſwereu in another manner. The death 
of a ſon may be fi rgiven, but not the ruin of a ſiſter. 

D. Car. Don Pedro, | never wrong'd you. I bo- 
nour, | eſtcem, I atmire your filter; and not out of 
fear of your anger, but in r-gar:! to her virtues, and 
as « debt due to her reputation, rvvght into danger, 
> attention to me, I] am wil ing . make het my 
* 

D. Guz. Where is the flambteau you had juſt now ? 
Av have left it behind you, it may burn the 

D. Car. Flambeau, Sir, I bad no fuch thing. 

D. Gus. Did not you ſay he had a flambeau? 

La. Don't aſk me any thing about it don't 
know what he had. | 

Aur. (going apart with Don Pedro.) Brother. 

D. Fer. There is one circumſtance, - in this dark 
alfaic, which ſurpriaes me more than any thing elſe. 
Where is your — Don Carlos, whom | feized 
Joſt now in the ftreet? I left him locked up here, and 
in leis than a quarter of an hour 


Don Guzman, Don Carlos, Don Ferdinand, Don 
Pedro, Aurora, Marcella, Beatrice, Lazarillo, and 
Muſkato, who lifts up the pannel. 

Must Heigho! 

D Fer. Flow nas? | 


der? | | 

Musk. Are we all friends; is it peace, and good 
fellowſhip, without reſpe& of perſons ? 

Mar. Muſkato! 


D. Cas Who have we bricked up in the wall, o- 


Musk. 
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Mus-. At your ſervice, Ma'am; and gentlemen, 
and ladies, I humbly falu:e you all. 

D. Gus. Sirrah, | defire ro know —- 

Musk. 1 am included in the treaty, Sir. 

Beat. What place have we got here? This brings 
things into my head. Hark, you rogue's face, was 
not it you that ſtole my gown ? | 

Mus K. Si. Signota. 1 

Beat. Well, and where is it? 

Munk Why, youu mult know | put it on. 

Beat. Put on my gown! 

Musk. Oh Lord, yes; I make one of the 
ladies you ever laid your eyes on; aſk Don Guzman 
elſe. Being fomewhat more corpulent than you, ia- 
deed, your gown has ſuffered a little in the ſeams; 
but don't wake yourſelf uncaſy, to recompenſe the 
damage, when our things come from Portugal, Fu 
make you a preſent of one of the ſweeteſt pretty crea- 
tures of a lap-dog, between a maſtiff and an talian 


ey hound, about this high from the ground. (holding 
bis hand ahout a yard up.) : 


Beat. Hang your filthy mongrel, he's fit for nothing 
but to watch mm Make your maſter give me 
a new gown, for the one you have ſpoil'd. 

Musk. Here's my hand, it ſhall be done. | 

Aur. (Coming forward wit Don Pedro.) This is 
the tat, as well as it can be related, in a few words; 
wait, if you pleaſe, to be farther fatisfied ; but re- 
member, I can have no motive for deceiving you; 
and the way is open for an honourable reconciliation, 
before ſcandal and falſehood —— 

D. Ped. What you tell me is very odd; however 
that is not a ſufficient reaſon for my doubting the 
truth of it Don Carlos, we have no leifure now, 
to enter into diſcuſſions and explanations, your family 
and fortune are unexceptionable; you ſay you are 
willing to marry my filter ; take her, and may you 
be happy together 

D. Guz. Don Pedro, I have a great regard both 
for you and yours, but | cannot ſuffer Don Carlos 
to Cay longer in my houſe. 2 

Car. 


* 


gs 'TISWELLIT'S NO WORSE. 


D. Car. Conſcious of the indelicacy, | will quit it 
iately. Nay more, I will for ſome months, o 
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mean 
vours 

Of take my 
leave: — will at- 
tend, wi 2 new 
filk out of 
my vil 
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